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	1. SUMMER'S UP!

"Ten... nine... eight... seven..." The clock was saying tic tac. I've been waiting a whole month for this, and it was here now.

"Six... five... four..." In any moment now when the bell rang, I'll be free.

"Three... two... one... SUMMER!" I shouted at the top of my lungs, throwing in the air all my notes, books, and hats along my classmates, we couldn't be more happier.

"What time is it?" A classmate asked taunting us to answer.

"Summer time!" We yelled and the teacher had to cover his ears to not end deaf, he was groaning in pain and he was trying to reach out for the door.

"What time is it!?" The classmate asked again.

"The time of our lives!" We answered with more power on our voices. The teacher leaved the class running for dear life, and so did the other teachers. I chuckled, I was enjoying this so much! And it was just the beginning of my summer.

It was finally summer. Summer meant everything for me, meant school was over, I could have sleepovers, no homework, hang out with boys, it was literally freedom. I've been studying very hard on the past few weeks to finish with good grades my classes, or at least pass them. I didn't have much hope with world geography though, since the teacher was "Do whatever you want 'cause I don't care" and one day before the test he was "Read the whole section 'cause it comes on the exam for tomorrow". But now all of that was over.

Now I would not have to study until late so I could least learn something before my mind decided to erase all the information I just got. This last week I was doing that so I could pass this exams with better grades than the last ones, and all I could say is that I did my best effort.

As I saw my classmates already leaving, I quickly grabbed my stuff and put them on my bag although they ended all disordered, and ran to the hall, downstairs. On my way I said goodbyes to my schoolmates and then I reached my bike. My house was so nearby from school I could literally grab my bike and ride it 'til here.

When I arrived home, I saw a post-it pasted on the door at the entrance. I reached for it and read it, as I read it I recognized my mom's handwriting, since it was beautiful, and her messages were always short but concise.

My dear:

I went to work since there's a problem on the system and they wanted me to go and check it out. I left carrot soup on the kitchen for you, I know you like it. Be back at night for dinner.

With love, mom

I sighed. So I was about to spend my first summer afternoon, alone. Just what I was planning! Not that I couldn't find something to do, but I just expected to have a more enthusiastic afternoon, not this. And mostly because it had happened before, twice last month, and it was the third time this one. But it was my mother's job after all.

I reached under our carpet at the entrance that said "_WELCOME_" and found the copy of the house's key. I opened the door, and then I just let the key slip from my hand and fall to the ground, then I hide it with my foot under the carpet again.

I entered and left my bag on the side on the floor, then headed to the kitchen and found the carrot soup from the note. I served myself a bowl, ate it and made the dishes, then looked for an unopened bottle of nutella and a spoon, and went upstairs to my room.

When I opened my door I found my sister on my bed, reading one of my books.

"What are you doing here Lucy?" I asked surprised to find her in my room.

"Waiting for you." She answered still reading. "I arrived since two hours ago and I'm bored."

"Was mom here when she left?"

"Yeah, but she leaved me in here without nothing to do. Oh, and with Thomas of course."

"Do you already fed him?" I entered to my room and sat on the chair in front of my desktop.

"Yep, two bowls of whiskas. He's getting fat."

"Because you're giving him more than he is supposed to eat." I said when I saw a fluffy animal of a gray color with black stripes on my door. "You're eating too much." I referred to Thomas, our cat. He just answered with a meow before walking towards my bed and laying besides my sister, waiting for her to scratch him on the blind spot. I rolled my eyes.

"Can we watch a movie?" Lucy asked me.

"Which one?"I asked tired although I already knew the answer.

"FROZEN!"

"Ugh. You can't watch it on your own? I'm too old to see movies like those!" I protested. It wasn't that, but I was tired of hearing "Let it go"for the hundred time.

"Hey, don't judge me! You like to watch Gravity Falls!" That was something I couldn't deny. I loved that show of mystery, although it was a cartoon. But who says it wasn't awesome?

"That's completely different." I excused myself and gave my back to her, turning on my laptop.

"Mom says it's a cartoon for kids." She said and I groaned.

"Leave me alone." I said.

"Fine." And with that she leaved along with Thomas, closing the door with a loud and noisy _BAM! _I winced at the noise and shook my head before grabbing my headphones and readied to spend all the afternoon hearing music, when I heard the door open.

"I told you to leave me alone!" I said without turning around. When suddenly someone tickled me at my sides. I laughed and pleaded to stop, but he wouldn't. I gave a few kicks in the air and laughed so hard I even fell from my chair on top of him, and I left him without air. He groaned in pain and then I turned to him.

"Admit it was fun." He said breathless, still laying at the floor with open arms.

"It wasn't." I crossed my arms and gave my back to him.

"C'mon sis, I saw you laughing at the top of your lungs! Do not deny you didn't enjoyed it!"

"I didn't." I sat on my chair again and he got up. I continued with my things when I felt his arms surround me. I rolled my eyes. "What do you want Dallas?" I snapped.

He moved his head so I felt his breath on my ear. "You know what I want babe..." He whispered at me and I moved him away. I hated when he talked dirty.

"Then go and look out for Rachel." I said. Rachel was his girlfirend, but she was just 17 when Dallas was already 21.

He dragged me still sat on the chair away from the desk, making me unable to keep typing on my computer. Then he turned the chair around so I was facing him, he carried me bridal style and then just fell to the bed with me on his arms. "Give me what I ask." He said in a threatening tone, but in a low voice.

"Okay..." He smiled, when I suddenly grabbed a pillow and hit him right on the face with it. He rolled over my bed and fell to the ground, I rolled to the other side and laughed at him.

"Oh, it's on!" He said with a grin and I gasped. He threw me another pillow and I ducked, grabbing another pillow from my bed and throwing it to him. It hit his shoulder, and he returned it to me, right on the face. He laughed at me, and I took the chance to run and tackle him to my bed again, tickling at his sides with my fingers. He begin to laugh, trying to move away my hands but I was too fast, and quickly moved them away to continue so he couldn't get them off.

But I didn't saw coming him to move one of my legs, so I lost my balance and fell once again on top of him, just that this time I was too tired to move myself. "You give up?" He asked me, and I replied with a hug. He gave me the hug back and I snuggled on him like a child.

We stayed like that for a moment, I could feel his warmth. For some reason he was always warm. "I love you, Dally." My voice sounded muffled, however Dally knew me so well he guessed what I said and grinned before replying.

"I love you too, sis." He hugged me tightly before getting up. "Hey, would ya let me some?"

I rolled my eyes, I knew what he wanted. "But not at the house, unless you want to start a fire." I advised.

"Pff, I'm not that stupid." He said as he walked towards my drawer and looked for a box.

"I really doubt it."

When he found what he was looking for he said "Gotcha." I turned at him just to confirm he found it and yes he had. He held in his hand a package of cigarettes.

"Ugh." I groaned.

"Be back at night." He said and with that he left.

My oldest brother Dallas always leaved at evening when the sun was down with a gang of his, and went to wherever they wanted. Sometimes he had rumbles, but that was once in a while, and nothing too serious that required the police. Besides, mom´ll kill him if he ever do something like that. He was blonde, but his hair was so white it was barely noticeable the yellow on it. He had ice blue eyes, and he always wore jeans, tennis shoes, a white shirt and a leather jacket.

While my youngest sister had brown hair and eyes, and she was just 7 years old. Most of the time she wore dresses with flowers, and she was sweet and kind,while my brother was tough, but he did had a heart. And I had brown hair too, but light blue eyes, and I was 15 years old. Mom said I was a mixture of both, and I agreed with her.

I spend my whole afternoon listening music, what I usually did on my free time and now that it was summer I could spend more of my time doing whatever I wanted.

After spending the whole afternoon on my computer, I decided that I was gonna spend some time with my sister, even if that meant to see that irritable movie again. I went to her room and found her just as I had expected, watching a movie, just that she wasn't watching what I expected, it was something different.

"Sis, what ya doing?" I asked.

"Watching a movie." She replied without turning to face me.

"But which one? That doesn't seem like the one with the snowman and the reindeer."

She shook her head. "It isn't. This is a movie about dragons."

I raised my both eyebrows in surprise. It wasn't common that Lucy tried something different from what she liked, I wondered why of a sudden she did. So I laid besides her on the bed and grabbed a pillow.

"Why are you seeing this?" I asked curious.

"Dunno. I just turned on the t.v. 5 minutes ago and saw this on the screen, so I thought, why not? And now we're watching it."

I found it weird at first, but then I just shook it off and watched the whole movie with her. Maybe it could be interesting, I thought. And it was. At the end of the movie I was amazed, I liked it more than the whole series of Gravity Falls. I liked it so much, I couldn't stop thinking of it.

My mom arrived one hour after and we had dinner, then we went to sleep. I almost couldn't sleep because the movie wouldn't stop spinning over and over my head, until I finally decided to get some rest and closed my eyes.

I had a dream about the movie. I dreamed that I was in it and that I lived in that age, and met the dragons, trained them, and I was the heroin.

I woke up at the middle of the night. I checked my clock and said 11:55 p.m. I groaned, it was not even tomorrow! But now I felt like I wasn't going to sleep because of been thinking of that wonderful dream, it was the best dream I ever had since 5 years ago. I thought about it. Was this movie so wonderful, for the first time in five years I had a dream instead of a nightmare? Did I really loved it that much?

I turned around and stared from my window at the beautiful sky full of bright stars. I saw a shooting star pass. I gasped and immediately closed my eyes, then I readied myself and made a wish. When I did, I stared back at the clock besides my bed and saw it was 11:59 p.m. I yawned and decided that it was time for me to rest, because tomorrow summer began.


	2. Arrival to Berk

I woke up, as I noticed how cold I was. Of course, I slept with a light blouse and a fluffy short, but at least I had some covers on my bed. Besides, I didn't remember the night to be so cold like on winter, but I was literally freezing. I supposed my sister came at night and slept with me because of a nightmare or something, and she must have taken all the blankets. She had done that before, though. I turned to my side and extended my hand still with my eyes closed, hoping that I would grab a warm blanket. I didn't expect to grab _dirt_, instead.

I frowned. Dirt on my bed? I wasn't sleeping on the garden, was I? I was pretty sure last night I went and slept on my bed, with my warm and comfortable blankets, and I wasn't freezing to death. Now I was literally trembling from the cold. I opened my eyes, and gasped when I noticed where I was.

I couldn't believe what my eyes were seeing. At first I thought it was a dream, but after pinching my forearm twice or thrice, I was doubting it wasn't. Instead of been on my room, I was in the middle of a forest. How did I ended up here? I didn't walk asleep as my sister did, and Dallas was not so stupid to take me out of my room and leave on the ground... but I quickly leaved my thoughts aside as my priority was to find somewhere to stay, I was gonna die of a pneumonia before I had a clue of what happened.

I walked a couple of minutes, but it seemed longer than that. Maybe a whole hour. I walked between branches and leaves, with no specific direction and clueless where to go. My only hope at the moment was that I would suddenly see a sign of smoke or fire, though it was stupid. Who would think of such idea, a fire in the forest appear of a sudden like a fairy tale? Oh, me.

I must gone tired, desperate and crazy, because after a long while from all the walking when I made a pause to catch my breath, I literally saw smoke emerge from the trees. Smoke meant fire. Without questioning how-in-earth it was possible, I ran towards it with all my strength I had. At this point, I didn't fell my feet anymore, my teeth were chattering, and when I touched my skin, it was ice cold as if it was literally ice. How much I've been out? As soon as I reached the smoke, I was confused. It wasn't exactly a fire, more like a burned tree with craters on its crust where the smoke emerged from. And it was hot, I could feel it. It wasn't from long ago.

A sudden noise caught my attention. I turned around and noticed it came from the bushes, they were shaking and leaves were falling from them. I stopped death on my tracks, and waited for something to come, when suddenly a pig jumped of them and passed me running away and hiding from view. I sighed and continued walking, but a _ROAR_ made me turn around in fear in a second. There was an animal the size of a tree just behind me, it had scales, horns, and even wings! Not to mention that it also had very pointy teeth.

At t.v. programs they describe beasts as creatures with long horns, they're usually huge, and they're ugly, also scary. But nothing could be compared to it, this was real and it was going to kill me if I didn't run away now. As in response from my body, I ran the opposite way from that thing as fast as I could, but I was too cold and I felt that in any moment I would faint.

_~Fainting isn't a option, run for your life as if it depended on it, 'cause it does!~_

The voice of my consciousness was right, I needed to speed up but my legs would't go any faster! What could I do then? Maybe confront it?

_~You want to kill yourself? You're at the verge of madness if you're seriously considering to do it!~_

Hush for a moment, voice! Thank you. Now, I knew that it was indeed dangerous and I could get hurt...

_~And that thing is 30 times your size, not to mention it's teeth and claws...~_

I told you to hush! I need to think of a plan! Of course I've got nothing else in mind but to do exactly what my little voice was telling me not to. And I knew that it was the worst plan ever.

_~You call that a plan?~_

Argh!

I changed my direction which gained me some seconds so I could find something to defend myself, and all I could find was nothing more than some stones and a broken branch of a tree, but something was better than nothing.

I grabbed the branch on my hands. The creature ran towards me and I hit it right on the head like a baseball ball. It was disturbed for a moment, before it whacked me with its long tail and send me directly towards a tree. I crashed with it and fell to the floor, groaning in pain. It was still coming after me so I stood up and ran, it was a very bad idea since the beginning, but do I listened to myself? No.

~_And now you'll die! I won't say I told you so!_~

I ran through the trees when I suddenly felt a pinch on my leg that made me scream and fell to the ground. I turned around to check and saw a large spine stuck on my left leg, blood flowing down. I pulled it out although the horrible pain and continued, but my vision became blurred with each passing second and I felt my head spinning all of a sudden. I could barely walk now, but I realized that the creature was gone, which was a relief for me.

I walked a bit more when I spotted at the distance something moving, but it wasn't something, it was someone. I walked weakly, felling I could fall at any moment and I got out of the trees. Through my blurred vision, I could identify that the things in front of me were similar to houses and what seemed to be people. My leg burned, I couldn't feel my foot. I literally felt that I was losing my senses, and so my consciousness. The last thing I saw before passing out was someone running towards me.

* * *

><p>I woke up with a grain pain over my left leg and my head. First my vision was blurred, but it soon was clear and I noticed I was... In a house? But it wasn't my house, this one was made of wood. I looked around and saw two people, an old woman with a staff writing on the floor, and a scrawny boy standing besides her. I had no idea how did I ended up here, nor what was going on.<p>

~_Don't just lay here, run!_~

Run? Why? What happened? And who are you?

~_Too many questions and very little time to answer. Less talk, more action!_~

I tried to stand up but my leg hurt like if someone was slicing it in two and I cried in pain when I moved it, calling their attention. The scrawny boy came towards me and carefully laid me down again in the... Bed? So I was in a bed.

"Hey, slow down." He talked with a nasal accent that I've never heard before. "You need to rest."

"What am I doing here?" I asked once my head was resting on the pillow. I looked at him. He had green eyes, red-brown auburn hair, and a little scar on his left side of the chin.

"This is the healer's house. You got out of the forest and then passed out. I brought you here, I saw you had a nadder's spine on your leg." He explained.

"What?" I said confused. I didn't remember it at first, but then slowly images came to my mind.

"By the look of your face, you must have remembered." He noticed and I nodded. But I still had doubts.

"Where am I?"

"I told you. You're at the heal-"

"I mean," I cut him off. "What is this place, in general. In which country, state, city am I?" Now that I thought about it, maybe I wasn't in my city, not even in the country!

"Uhh..." He looked at me uncertainly. "I don't know what is that of a _city_, but by your accent, I realize that you're not from Berk."

"Berk? This is the name of this place?" I sat down.

"Yes. You're in the Isle of Berk."

I frowned. "Isle? You mean, island? Like a piece of earth surrounded by water?" I gestured with my hands.

"Most likely."

Okay. So I was not even on my continent then, I was on an island, isolated from everything I knew. Isolated from my friends and my family... Oh no. How was I supposed to tell my mom, brother and sister where was I? And now that I thought of it, they should be worried, wondering what had happened to me.

"How can I get back home?" I asked impatiently.

"Where do you live?" He asked.

"Um... First of all, I have to know which country am I at. So this is Berk?"

"Yes."

"Okay. In which continent it is?"

"Continent?"

"...Do you even know what a continent is?" He shook his head and I scoffed. Great, so I was stuck in the middle of nowhere, sort of. I had no way to get out of here, and I didn't even knew someone who could help me. I sighed.

"Is everything okay?" He looked concerned when he noticed me.

"No." I passed my hands through my face in frustration. "I'm very far away from home and I barely know where on Earth am I." I tried to stand up, but as soon as I did I fall again. I was too weak.

"Whoa, you alright?" He helped me to sit back down.

"Heck, I can't even walk. How am I supposed to go back with my family if I can't even move?"

He seemed to think. He then shared a look with the old woman, who placed a hand under her chin thinking. Then she left us for a moment and returned with something on her hands. "Great idea, Gothi." He said.

"Gothi?" So that was the old woman's name? The woman looked at me and nodded.

"She's the healer." He explained.

"What's that?" I asked pointing to her hands.

"You'll need something to hang on so you can walk. Nadder's spines are poisonous." He grabbed the items, and I noticed they looked like crutches made of wood.

"What's a nadder?" I asked. He looked at me as if a third eye appeared on my forehead.

"I'm starting to wonder where do you come from." He said as he handled me the crutches. I used the bed as support and put the crutches under my armpits. "How are you?"

"Good." I lied. I was not good, in first place I didn't know how to use the crutches, I never used them in my 15 years of life. I needed to practice, so I moved the crutches forwards, then I balanced my weight over them and kinda jumped with the right foot forwards. Of course it was my first time, so I looked ridiculous, I noticed the boy trying to cover his laugher. "Ha, ha." I said and he stopped, then I chuckled at him.

~_Ha ha ha! You look like a duck that doesn't know how to fly!_~

I'm not a duck and this is the first time I try this! I don't need a voice that laughs at me, besides!

~_May I remind you that you had the great idea of going to battle a beast the size of a house?_~

...shut up.

So I spend 20 minutes practicing with the crutches, and then I used them with experience. "Better?" He asked me and I nodded. The old woman looked at me and after examining my skills, she gave a pleasant nod. "Alright, we can go."

"Finally!" I exclaimed, then I frowned. "Go where?"

"Oh, em... You can stay with me." He offered and I accepted just because I needed to find a way to get out of here, but I couldn't do it without help. He thanked the woman, then awaited for me to go ahead. I passed him and then noticed that the house was ubicated on a mountain.

"Oh my god." I said. This was going to take me a long time. "How are we gonna reach down there?"

~_Walking. _:p~

The boy gestured me a way to follow, like a yellow path from 'Dorothy in Oz'. I sighed and began to walk downhill with some of his help. After half an hour we were finally on plain terrain.

"Wow, that took longer than I expected." I said.

"You could say it again." He replied. "Come on." He gestured me to follow him.

"I realize I don't know your name." I told him. He stopped death on his tracks and turned to face me.

"My name's Hiccup." He said. I frowned, what kind of name was _Hiccup_? "Great name, I know. But it's not the worst." He replied as if he read my thoughts.

"If that's your name, I don't want to imagine the others'." I said. "My name's Annabelle. I was called like that because my parents couldn't decide between Anna and Belle, so they joined the names. Annabelle."

~_What kind of name is Annabelle?_~

"That's not so viking-ish, I can tell." Hiccup said.

"Viking-ish?" I repeated. "Wait, you are a viking?"

"We are vikings. All Berk is full of them." He explained.

"If you're vikings, what do you do?" I asked curious. He was about to give a step when he stopped, his foot suspended in the air. "Well?"

"We... Kill dragons." Now I stopped death on my tracks, eye widened, and slowly turned around to fully face him in astonishment.

"Kill what?" I said breathless, my voice faltering. Have I heard correctly? Or did he really just said...

"Dragons." He said again. Now I put all my strength to stand up, I felt like I was gonna pass out in any moment.

"Hiccup," I called him by his name. "Is this some kind of joke?" He shook his head.

"No, it's no joke. In Berk live dragons. We actually have a killing ring where we bring them and kill them." He said so peacefully and calmly, I shuddered from the thought of killing.

"But, why?"

"They raid us. They take our storage for the winter, leaving us with nothing."

"But, you kill?"

There was a note of silence.

"No."

~_Liar!_~

Hush!

"You don't?" I asked.

"No, I had never killed before a dragon, in my life. That's why I want to prove everyone I can take down one of such beasts and kill it, so I'll gain _their_ respect."

"So let me get this straight," I said. "You are a viking who kill dragons, but never in your life had killed a dragon."

"...you could say."

"But what do you mean about gaining _their_ respect? Respect from who?"

He darkened. He lowered his head and stared at his feet. Then rubbed one arm with his other and looked anywhere but at me.

"Hiccup?" I called, but got no answer.

"My house's this way." He said and continued walking. I was confused, he seemed like he didn't want to talk about it, but I needed to know. If I was really going to stay for a while with him, then I needed to trust in him, and that meant no secrets at all. However I decided to leave him alone, maybe when he's ready he would tell me what did he meant, or I was gonna discover it sooner or later as I passed time here.

~_Sooner or later... I like that..._ ~

For the love of God, just shut up!

* * *

><p><strong>Hi! I decided to update a second chapter today! Actually I was gonna update two yesterday, but my mom send me to sleep. So I bring you today this! Hope you like it. Thanks for the ones that follow and fav this story, it means so much for me! :)<strong>

**-Scout017, out.**


	3. French, twins, Gobber

I sighed and followed Hiccup, having a little of difficulty 'cuz the way to his house wasn't too plain, it was full of dirt, mud, rocks on the way. I was more accustomed to walk on the streets, on cement.

But if that was complicated, it was even more so on crutches and only could use one leg. I almost tripped a couple of times but he caught me before getting my face on the mud.

~_I would like to see that_~

Oh. And the voice on my head had been teasing me all the way since I got here. Just another problem in my list to deal with.

We finally made it and I entered to the house, not before I stared in completely awe, at my surroundings. The house was made of wood, literally. There was a table and three chairs, something that I recognized it was a kitchen, and there were stairs at my left side.

"Wow." I breathed, it was wonderful.

"What?" He asked me, not really understanding my amazement.

"Your house is beautiful." I admitted.

"Nah, this is nothing." He made a gesture as if it wasn't the big thing. In fact it wasn't, just that I was really impressed. "Are you hungry?" He asked me and I nodded. He walked towards the kitchen and served two bowls with hot soup, eventually making my stomach groan. My mouth was watering, I was dying for tasting the soup.

~_Yummy!_~

I made an effort to sit on one of the wooden chairs and he placed the bowls on the table, one for me.

"Thanks." I said as he handled me a spoon. Made of wood, too.

"Your welcome."

Before we started to eat, I said, "_Bon appetite_." and then I began eating, but he just stared at me frowning. I stopped and looked at him, then at my hand that was suspended in the air in front of me, and so back and forth until I lowered my spoon and talked. "It means, enjoy your meal."

~_Parle vous français?_~

"Oh." He said. "Well, in that case, _bone a petit_ to you, too." He replied with a grin, and I couldn't help but laugh at his bad pronunciation of the expression. He just ignored me and continued eating, then my laugher also died soon and I ate the soup.

When we finished, he made the dishes all by himself although I protested to help, I usually was the one to do it at home. Well, mostly me or Lucy, Dallas or my mom would cook and one of us would put the table. Then, after our meals we would make the dishes. I wondered what would my family must be thinking at this moment. Would they noticed that I was nowhere to be seen? Probably, since it was summer and I supposedly would be listening music all morning as I love to.

So all I could do at the moment was to await for him to finish. I saw in the house some shields, with some markings that I found rare, nothing that I've seen before. Some were painted like snakes with colored scales, big heads, mouths full of pointy teeth; others were painted with swords, skulls, vikings...

"Do you like them?" Someone asked me. I blinked and turned around, to find Hiccup staring at them too.

"They are interesting." I said with a shrug. "But I don't know what could I expect, on my home there aren't many shields like in here. Actually, I barely have seen one before, and it was a toy."

He grinned for a moment. "Um, I want to ask you. This home of yours, where is it exactly?"

I looked at the floor with a hand on my chin, thinking. "I couldn't explain so easy. I don't have a map to tell you and I don't even know where am I. I mean, I know it's Berk, but I don't know how close or how far it is from my house."

"I think I can help." He said and I blinked. He then took out from his vest, a notebook and flipped the pages looking for an empty one, before passing it to me.

"Any pencil?" I asked.

"Oh!" He exclaimed as if he forgot it and took it out from his vest. He handled it to me and I thanked him, but then I stared at it in complete confusion. A pencil was basically a wooden stick attached with a rope to a piece of charcoal.

"Okay..." I sighed and begin to draw the world, at least the way I knew it. Now I could say that paying attention when reading to geography was worth it. I quickly drew the continents, the worst way I could of course, and then I showed it to him. "Here, this is where I live." I pointed to America. "Now, could you tell me where do you live?"

He examined the map carefully, passing his index finger at the edge of each continent as if he was redrawing it. Then he eye widened. "Hold on, I recognize this shore." He pointed to the northwest of Europe.

"Europe." I said. "Wait, this place is near Rome."

"Rome... Rome... Rome! The romans!" He exclaimed exited. "Of course! They live in there, then Berk is located more to the west!"

"So I'm in Europe." I muttered as I came into realization. "I'm at the other side of the world!"

~_Yay!_~

No! It's not 'yay', I'm at the other side of the world, with no idea of how I'll get back home! My family doesn't even know where I am, this is the last place they would think of.

~_Ugh. You worry for everything._~

And you worry for nothing.

"Hmm. Well, it's pretty far away from here where you live." Hiccup said, interfering in the argument between me and my annoying internal voice. "It would take at least three to four months to arrive."

"Months?!" I shouted. Then I calmed down and cleared my throat. "I think that I'll have to stay here for a while." I looked to the floor embarrassed and in deception at the same time.

There was an awkward silence for a moment. I looked away trying to find something to say, but when I turned at him I saw him with his eyes narrowed and staring at me, but not at my face.

"What are you doing?!" I yelled at him and he jumped. He quickly looked away and his cheeks turned a light red, enough to notice.

~_Pervert!_~

I internally laughed at my voice's comment.

"S-sorry, it's just that... Do not misunderstand me, but you wear v-very strange clothes." He said.

I frowned and looked at myself. They looked perfectly to me. Maybe a little torn apart from the running, but they were just like I put them on. "How come?"

He turned even redder. "Uhh... People in Berk, I mean, g-girls of your age wear... You know, skirts and shoes, and b-blouses..."

That's when I came in realization, I was on my pajamas! And I was just wearing a blouse with suspenders and shorts... I quickly raised my legs to the chair and hugged my arms trying in a pathetic attempt to cover myself, blood rising to my face.

"You don't have anything I could wear, do you?" I asked. When suddenly I felt something fluffy and warm cover me, and I noticed it was his own vest covered in fur. "Thanks."

"Maybe you could borrow some of my clothes. I know that they aren't your size and maybe are for a boy, but-"

"No, no! It's okay, it's okay!" I hurried to say, anything was better than this. "It's fine, really. I have no problem at all, I swear."

"Alright, I'll be back in a minute." He walked towards the stairs and began to... Climb them? He was literally _climbing_ the stairs, I thanked that where I lived there was no need to climb them. The reason I didn't care to use boy clothes was because I sometimes use Dallas', and sometimes he grabbed my jackets. He said that they were way better than his, and sometimes he even grabbed my sweaters although they were pink! Moments later Hiccup came back with some clothes on his arm. "Here you go."

"Thank you."

"No problem. I'll go right back upstairs so you can dress."

"But what if someone comes and opens the door?"

"Oh, I didn't think of that. Then I'll be outside checking if anyone comes." He pointed to the door with his thumb. Then he leaved, closing the door behind him. I took the clothes on my hands, they were a green sleeved tunic, dark green pants, a brown belt and furred boots. In less than 5 minutes I was already dressed, with my clothes on my arm.

"Hiccup!" I called him and he came running into the house. "I'm here, I'm here... I'm-" he paused at the middle of his sentence, when I stood up supporting myself on the chair.

"I think this is way much better than my other clothes. Would you mind if I left them here?"

"Maybe I have a box where you can keep them. I'll go and leave them at my room." I handled him my clothes and leaved his vest on the back of the chair. In less than two minutes he was already down again, my clothes probably on his bedroom.

~_Now we have twins in the house!_~

I laughed. And Hiccup heard me. "What?"

I eye widened. "Oh, I laughed at the thought that we are wearing the same thing. People could say we're twins."

He looked at himself, then at me and he laughed too. He laughed! Eventually I giggled a bit, what turned into a chuckle and finally we were both laughing so hard I literally fell from the chair, just like it happened with Dallas. But this time I didn't fall on top of anyone, thanks God.

"You okay?" He helped me up, I was still shaking from the laugh.

"Yeah, I'm fine." I assured him. I was about to speak again, when we heard a knock on the door. I sat again on the chair and he went to attend it.

"Hiccup! Where'd ya been? Nobody knows anythin' of ye since tha mornin', I was wonderin' where'd ya go." I heard someone talk with a different accent, not mine nor Hiccup's, it was another.

"Sorry Gobber."

"Ta say sorry won' sharpen any axes n'fix tha hammers." The man replied. "Wha' ya been doin' this whole time?"

"Nothing!" He answered too fast and we all knew it.

"Yeah, don' think I'll buy tha'... Hiccup, where's yer vest?" I eye widened and gasped, it was still at the back of the chair and he forgot to put in on. "Move."

Hiccup looked worried at me and I nodded. He sighed and moved aside, letting the man in. I examined him, he had a yellow and long mustache, he wore a helmet, clothes that looked old, and I was surprised when I saw he had a hook instead of a left hand.

~_Captain Hook!_~

But when he walked, he didn't have either his right leg, he had a wooden leg.

~_Captain Pegleg!_~

He stared at me stunned, and stopped death on his tracks. He then turned slowly to Hiccup, tilted his head in my direction like asking him what was going on, then turned back at me.

"Hi." I said.

"Hello, lass." He greeted me. "Wha's yer name?"

"Annabelle."

"Hmm. Not so viking-ish..." I deadpanned at Hiccup, who shrugged in response and I smiled, shaking my head. "N'yer accent ain't from here. Where'd ya come from?"

"From the west, sir. But more from the South parts."

"I thought so." He smiled in satisfaction. "Anyway, wha' ya doin' here? I ain't seen ya before."

That's when I remembered I haven't even told Hiccup what happened, so I decided to tell them the whole truth of how I ended here, of course missing some details. But I didn't understand how did I got to the healer's house, when Hiccup explained that he saw me come out from the forest, noticing my hurt leg and before I collapsed to the floor he caught me. Then he carried me bridal style to Gothi's house. I was surprised, and I wondered if he wasn't tired after that, but I also thanked him for what he did. The man seemed to believe us, after we finished.

"Well, hope ya get better. But I ain't here because of ya lass, unfortunately. I came for my missin' apprentice." He glared at Hiccup with his good hand on his waist and his eyebrows frowned.

"Sir, he helped me all this time. I think he deserves to have the day off, don't you? Besides, I'm sure he'll help with everything he can later." I said, earning a glare from Hiccup, but I ignored him.

The man considered it and surprisingly agreed. "But I'll be expectin' ya when ye come back. 'Til then, see ya." And he leaved. I sighed in relief and Hiccup got closer to me.

"What was all that about? I don't get how did you convinced Gobber of giving me off the day! He barely lets me return home after a long day of working." He said.

"So, Gobber is it."

"Gobber is what?" He asked confused.

"His name. I'm still learning, you know. But why did he called you his apprentice?"

"He and I work on the village's forge, building and fixing weapons. I've been his apprentice since I was little... Well, littler." I placed a hand over my mouth to cover my laugher, practically slapping my mouth and it hurt.

~_I don't think that's possible!_~

Me neither.

"It's almost bedtime." He said.

I glared at him, I knew where he was going with this. "You don't need to care about that for me." I told him. "I'll probably sleep on the floor, I've done it before."

"But you can also sleep on my bed, we can share it. It's actually too big for me, I don't see any problem."

~_Ooh!_~

For the love of God, not in that way!

~_I just said 'ooh'. Who's the pervert now?_~

I looked at him unsure. I usually didn't do sleep with others, sometimes with Lucy and barely with Dallas when I was too cold or when I had a really bad nightmare that scared the fright out of me. But, this was different, I just met him today!

"Sure?" I asked and he nodded. "Okay." I replied. It sounded anything but okay.

So I put once again the crutches under my armpits and with Hiccup's help, I climbed -and I mean, _climb_- the stairs up to the second floor. It took a couple of minutes for us to catch our breath after all that work, before I entered to his room. I noticed from the corner of my eye that there were more doors at the hallway, but I was too tired right now to go and check them out. That'll be for tomorrow... maybe.

Hiccup opened the door and I when I looked at it I gasped. It was a little room with nothing more than a desk, a closet, a bureau and a bed, but I liked it, somehow it made me feel like in home. I sat on the bed putting the crutches aside, I'll need them.

"Oh, before I forget." He bent under the bed and took out a box, where I saw there were my clothes. "Your things are under my bed, okay?"

"Okay." I nodded and he placed them back on their place. Then he laid down on the bed as I did too giving my back at him, and who-knows-how we had a blanket and a pillow for each one of us.

When it seemed we were almost ready to sleep, I thought of my family once again. I couldn't stop it, I've never been so far away from home. The further I ever went, was to Saltillo in Mexico, three days and I returned because my mother told me so.

"Annabelle?" I heard Hiccup call me.

"...Yeah?" I asked and I was surprised myself when I noticed my voice falter. I heard the noise of his head moving on the pillow.

"Are you alright?" His voice was louder this time.

"Yeah." I lied, a single tear ran down my cheek.

~_Oh no, don't cry woman! Do not show him you're weak!_~

I'm not weak! And it's no weakness to think of someone who actually cares about me, to think of those feelings of love, care, and kindness! I'm just scared. Wouldn't you be if suddenly you were apart from anything you knew?

~_Like the internet?_~

"Shut up!"

"What?" Oh my... I didn't think it, I actually screamed that. I face palmed myself and sat on the bed, wiping away my tears. "Hey, what's wrong?" He sat too and placed a hand on my shoulder.

"I feel... My family... I miss them."

"Oh. Don't worry, I'm sure you'll figure out a way to go back to them. And I'll help you, I promise."

I looked at him, he was so nice with me all day. "Thanks, for everything." Was all I could say before laying down again.

"No problem." He laid down looking at me and smiled, I gave him back a smile before turning to the other side again. Then he blew a candle on the bureau and the only light in the room went off. "Night, Annabelle."

"Night, Hiccup." I said lastly, feeling a bit better. I didn't notice when I fell asleep.

* * *

><p><strong>Alright, here you have another chapter of Annabelle's great adventure! So, if you haven't figured out yet, the story begins next chapter! Hope you like it, don't forget to review, follow and fav!<strong>

**-Scout017, out**


	4. Dragon raid

A loud _BAM!_ woke me up. I breathed heavily as I sat on the bed, not understanding what was going on. There were noises outside, I turned around and saw Hiccup putting on his boots.

"Hiccup, what's happening?" I asked as I did the same thing.

"Oh, you're awake!" He got up. "C'mon, put your shoes on and hurry!" He commanded me as he made his way down who-knows-what for.

"On it!" I said as I stood up, when I felt a pain over my leg, and I remembered that I needed the crutches. "Hiccup..." I called him and I saw him run back up with a blue shield on his arm, when he noticed my problem.

"Oh, gods..."

"Okay, I'll just grab one." I said. "But how am I supposed to get downstairs?"

"I'll go first, then you go." He said. We got closer and he climbed them way down, then I imitated him and it took me less time than I expected, thanks God. When I was arranging the left crutch under my arm, we heard screams and roars, which scared me a bit. What the heck was going on? Why was people running of?

"Hiccup, what's out there? What are people so afraid of?" I asked.

"We're not afraid of them, we're vikings." He corrected. "Out there there are..." He opened the door and stood there for a moment, I noticed it was still too early to be up, but people were already awake. Suddenly sheep -I mean, sheep- passed running by, when I saw a creature with horns, scales and claws flying in front of us. From its mouth, fire came out. Hiccup quickly reacted and closed the door, putting his weight against the door so it won't open. "Dragons." He finished.

As we got out of his house at top speed -and by top speed, I mean as if I was walking- as my legs allowed me. I looked back and watched how some houses burned down, including Hiccup's. I felt bad for him, we even had to leave the shield on the house. When I turned my head, I saw him on the ground and a viking yelled at him "Morning!" before running away. I offered him a hand and helped him get to his feet.

"Why don't you just leave?" I asked as we continued our way, however I had no idea to where we were going.

"We're vikings, we have stubbornness issues." He answered and I rolled my eyes.

~_And talking about stubbornness issues, have you met Annabelle and her family?_~

Ugh, shut up.

We run past a house when suddenly Hiccup was lifted up from his collar by a big man, preventing him from been burned by the flames of a dragon.

"Hiccup! What is he doing out again?" The man asked to no one in particular, then he directed his attention towards the boy. "What are you doing out again? Get inside!" He send him running, but I pulled him from his sleeve back just in time when another dragon flew near by.

"Watch your step!" I said.

"Uh, thanks." And we continued running, but not before I noticed the man was watching us the whole time, more like he was staring at me, then he talked to another viking.

"Who's that man? The one with the big beard."

"He's Stoick the Vast, chief of the Hooligan tribe. They say that when he was a baby he popped a dragon's head clean off of its shoulders." I shuddered from the thought.

"Do you believe it?"

"Yes I do."

We finally made it and arrived to a forge, where I spotted Gobber working in there too, and instead of a prosthetic hook he had a hammer.

"Ah! Nice of ye ta join tha party!" He greeted us as Hiccup looked for a leather apron. "I thought tha' ye'd been carried off, Hiccup." I found a chair and I sat on it, all the running made me tired. I literally did more exercise than I do in a whole week on sports at schools.

"Who me? Nah, come on! I'm way too muscular for their taste." When he said that I couldn't help but giggle, trying to contain my laugher. "They wouldn't know what to do with all this." That did it. I was laughing so hard, trying not to fall this time of the chair I was sat on. But c'mon, he just posed in a way he couldn't be more ridiculous!

~_He's the most scrawniest boy you've ever met!_~

I couldn't agree more with you on this.

"They need toothpicks, don' they?" Gobber teased him.

"Please, he isn't a toothpick." I said, Hiccup enlightened at this until I opened my mouth again. "More like a piece paper or a stick. A bag of bones..." Gobber chuckled.

"You were supposed to be on my side, Annabelle." I shrugged.

"I'm just stating facts." I declared, when I heard footsteps pass us. By instinct I went at the window to check them out. I was so accustomed to see Dallas walk out with his gang, that whenever a group passed, I already knew. For a moment I forgot that I wasn't at home and I felt a little dissapointed when I noticed it wasn't them, but still a bit anxious to know who were they.

"Who are those?" I pointed to the teens that had water cubes on their hands, trying to stop the fire. Hiccup looked at them in awe, especially to a blonde girl.

"Those are Fishlegs, Snotlout, the twins Ruffnut and Tuffnut, and..." When said girl splashed the water at the house, a dragon fired at it causing an explosion. I didn't find anything awesome or cool at it, but Hiccup's expression said otherwise, as in complete dumbness and I rolled my eyes.

~_Men XP~_

"Who's that?" I asked Hiccup, taking him out of trance.

"Astrid." He replied with a charming voice, then he sighed. "Their work is so much cooler."

"What's wrong with working on the forge?" I asked, but got no answer. In a blink Hiccup tried to go with them, when Gobber used his hook -instead of the hammer- and grabbed him by the collar back to the inside.

"Oh, come on. Let me out, please. I need to make my mark!" He cried.

"Oh, ya've done plenty of marks. All in tha wron' places." Gobber said.

"Please! Two minutes and I'll kill a dragon." He continued. "My life will get infinitely better. I might even get a date!"

Silence for a moment. Gobber looked at me with a questioning look and then at Hiccup. Hiccup eye widened and looked away, I could notice his cheeks turn red.

~_Ooh!_~

Shut up!

"... Ye can' lift a hammer, ye can' swin' an axe..." Gobber continued, grabbing what it looked like a net with iron balls at the ends. "... Ye can' even throw one of these!" At the last second a viking grabbed the trap from him and threw it to a fat dragon who crashed to the ground.

"I know, but this will throw it for me." He moved further, revealing what I recognized like a catapult, but with a more complex system.

"Woah, you made that?" I asked in amazement.

"Yep. Been working on it since a month ago, now it's ready." When he placed a hand in it, the thing launched another net with iron balls, barely missing Gobber and hitting a viking that just appeared outside the window.

"Argh!"

"Whoops!" I winced.

"See? Now this right here is wha' I'm talkin' about."

"Mild calibration issue." Hiccup excused himself.

"Yeah, sure." I said, getting a deadpanned glare from him.

"Hiccup, if y'ever want ta get out there, ye need ta stop all... _This_." He gestured in all ways at him.

~_If he hadn't said that, I would've_~

One, that would be me the one to talk. Two, don't say that, I feel bad for him. Basically they're telling him to change who he is. It's just wrong!

"But you just pointed to all of me." Hiccup complained.

"Yes! Tha's it! Stop bein' all of ye."

"Ohhhh..." Hiccup began in a threatening tone, only making Gobber to mimic him.

"_Ohhhhh_, yes."

"You, sir, are playing a dangerous game. Keeping this much... vikingness contained. There will be consequences!" He warned, however Gobber didn't see intimidated.

~_How could such a great viking be intimidated by a toothpick?_~

You're not helping, you know?

"I'll take my chances. Sword. Sharpen. Now." He handled a sword too big for Hiccup's size, even for mine. He almost trip over but quickly placed it on an iron wheel to sharpen it, as Gobber went back to work. I took my chance and walked towards Hiccup.

"One day I'll get out there," he told me. "Because killing a dragon is _everything_ around here. Look at those houses." He tilted his head at the village's direction, and I caught sight of some dragons still looking for something to grab before flying off.

The closest dragon had the tale full of spines, and had horns all over the head. It only had two paws and a pair of wings. "A nadder head is sure to get me at least noticed." He explained as I watched carefully each one of them. Then I spotted some fat dragons, four paws and very little wings. "Gronckles are tough. Taking one of those would definitely get me a girlfriend."

Do not blush, do not blush...

~_Can I say something?~_

Not. A single. Word.

Then I moved my glare to a dragon with long neck, big wings and four paws, when suddenly a second head appeared!

"A zippleback? Exotic. Two heads, twice the status."

Well, I could see that. Suddenly in the distance, a catapult on a tower got in fire, but then I realized it wasn't the catapult the one on fire, it was something else. Another dragon, perhaps? Hiccup seemed to read my thoughts, as he talked again.

"The monstrous nightmare. Only the best vikings go after those. They have this nasty habit of setting themselves on fire."

Well, that explains a few things.

~_This girl is on fire! This girl is on fire!~_

Seriously? You're not singing that song.

~_It fits perfectly!~_

My thoughts were interrupted with a high pitching noise that came out of the blue. Hiccup seemed to hear it too, as he quickly leaved what he was doing and full concentrated on the sound searching for the place it came from.

"Night Fury!" A viking yelled.

"Get down!"

We ducked just in time when fire came from nowhere directly towards the catapult, destroying it completely and burning it down.

"What was that?" I asked in completely shock.

"That's the only dragon that no one has ever seen. This thing never steals food, never shows itself, and never misses. No one has ever killed a night fury, that's why I'm going to be the first." He talked determined, I could see a different glow in his eyes. But at the same time it meant no good.

"Hiccup, no! That's suicide!" I yelled. I had no experience on this, but I had this bad feeling in my chest that was intensifying with each passing minute. I followed Hiccup at tortoise pace -because of my leg- to find him talking with Gobber.

Yes! He's gonna put some reason on him- I thought.

But suddenly he gave a war cry and disappeared between the people. I sighed. Hiccup ran back to the inside and I wondered why.

~_Are you kidding me? Think woman! Use that brain of yours!~_

Oh no, not the catapult.

I got back and he was already leaving with the catapult turned into a cart. "Hiccup, no. Didn't Gobber tell you to stay inside?" I asked.

"Annabelle, I want you to stay here." he ignored completely my question.

"Oh no." Before he could go, I surprisingly made it to the entrance and didn't let him pass. "Hiccup, what are you thinking? This isn't right!"

"Of course it is! This is the chance I've been waiting for my entire life, and I'm not planning to let it go. You can come with me, or stay here."

This was even more complicated than to plead Dally not smoke anymore, I mean he smoked since he was 14. Whenever I tried to talk to Dally about that, he would always have an excuse or just ignore me and continue. The point is that he was concerned about the danger to himself and he didn't mind. However Hiccup wasn't. He knew what he wanted and he would fight for it, but he wasn't concerned of the risk. He could die in the process and he didn't care at all, but I did. All I had left was something I was not convinced myself, but it was the only way to prevent him of dying.

"Wait. I'll go with you, I just hope that you'll make it and we won't die."

* * *

><p>"...You did it. You did it!"<p>

"Oh, I hit it? Yes I hit it!"

I couldn't believe it. Hiccup did it, he hunted down a dragon with that invention of his. Not only he hit any dragon, but also a _night fury_! We we're exited, and I was the most, I didn't die in the process! Or that's what I thought when a dragon, a nightmare if I wasn't wrong, appeared from behind. Hiccup hadn't noticed.

"Did anybody else see that?" I pointed with a finger to his back, frightened. The dragon grumbled, and Hiccup's victory was quickly forgotten as he turned around to face it. "Except for you."

One moment we were both backing from the cliff and the dragon, the next we had it under our tails running all the way back. When I heard it come closer I screamed for dear life, but soon my scream was silenced by Hiccup's and I tried to laugh. Instead I found myself choking with my own saliva and coughing hard. When we arrived to the village it was empty, what for me was weird but I shook it off and followed Hiccup until he hided behind a pole and I had no more option than to hide with him. I arrived just in time when the Nightmare sprayed fire all around us and we couldn't move. I felt the hot fire close to me and I snuggled with Hiccup, so I wouldn't burn. Once there wasn't any noise, we checked on one side if the thing was still there but we saw no sign of it, when I turned back I found it about to kill me.

~_This is it_~

Thanks for everything, it wasn't a pleasure to meet you!

~_I say the same!_~

I closed my eyes awaiting for it to come but never came. When I opened them, I saw why. The man from before who had saved Hiccup's life was now face to face with the creature. It tried to fire at him, but it couldn't anymore. The man smashed it twice, before it flew away. I sighed in relief, but Hiccup looked tense and had the eyes completely in blank.

"Stoick saved our lives." I said.

"Oh, gods..."

"What is it?"

"There's one more thing you need to know—" He was cut off as the now burnt pole collapsed and a few moments later all the dragons were escaping with food in their claws.

"Did we do that?" I asked to no one in particular.

The man was staring at us angrily, and Hiccup had a blank expression. "Sorry, dad."

~_What?!_~

I joined the pieces. If Stoick was the chief of the tribe, and Hiccup just called him dad what meant he was his son, Hiccup was the heir to the tribe! I gasped at my discovery and my jaw hang open, but it seemed I did because of what Hiccup said.

"But I hit a night fury." He continued. Stoick wasted no time and grabbed him by the collar (for the third time) while he tried to explain what happened,but he was not listening. "It's not like the last few times, dad."

The last few times?!

"I mean I really actually hit it. You guys were busy and I had a very clear shot, but Annabelle was with me all time and she saw it! I'm not lying! It went down, just off Raven Point. Let's get a search party out there, before it-"

"Stop!" Stoick shouted. Apparently, this wasn't the first time they talked about this, based on what Hiccup said. "Just, stop. Every time you step outside, disaster follows. Can you not see that I have bigger problems? Winter's almost here and I have an entire village to fed!"

"The village could do with a little less feeding, then. Don't you think?" I said out loud. The people that surrounded the chief and his son placed a hand over their stomachs, as if it was an offense to talk about that. Hiccup giggled, but received a scold from Stoick.

"This isn't a joke, Hiccup! Why can't you follow the simplest orders?" He asked exasperated.

"I can't stop myself. I see a dragon and I have to just... _kill_ it, you know?" He made a move with his hands as if he was struggling something and then squishing the life of it. "It's who I am, dad."

Stoick placed a hand on his forehead. "You are many thinks Hiccup, but a dragon killer isn't one of them."

Ouch. That hurt. Hiccup looked at the floor disappointed, and I would be too. I couldn't imagine what he must be feeling right now, was his father always like that with him? But how could I know, if my own father left us when I was 7 years old and honestly I didn't remember much.

Gobber arrived moments later besides Hiccup, and Stoick told him to make sure he get to the house. But wasn't it burned from the raid? I was about to follow them, when I heard Stoick say, "I have _his_ mess to clean up." Oh no, he didn't say that.

~_Yes he did!_~

Well, I think is time for the chief to meet me.

~_Hold on, haven't you forgot something?_~

What?

~_Look at you._~

As I stared at myself I went into realization and gasped. I was standing perfectly. For sure I must have left the crutch when we ran from the nightmare, but now it seemed I wasn't going to need them anymore. One less problem to worry about.

* * *

><p><strong>Hi there! What do you think? Good? This one for me was a bit of work, as others from now on must be since I'm changing some things to fit. Anyway, hope you like it. Hey, do you think Annabelle should meet Toothless? Or it must stay a secret?<strong>

**-Scout017, out**


	5. Stoick's parental problem

I decided to follow the people, that for some reason they all seemed to be heading to the same place. Where were they going? Weren't they supposed to go and begin to rebuild and fix the houses? What was so important that required everyone to go?

We followed a long path that went through all the village, what has a bit helpful to explore where I was staying. As I looked at my surroundings, suddenly I tripped on and then I saw why.

~_My old enemy... stairs_~

Okay, first you sing, now you're saying dialogues from movies?

~_What do you want me to do, then? Hold it, don't tell me_~

I collected myself up and got the dirt out of my clothes, when I noticed two things. One, I saw the gang from before, and among them was Astrid. But not only I saw them, they saw me too and instead of coming to help me, they made the fun out of me. More like the twins and Snotface... Noselout... Snoutflout... Well, something like that.

Two, the adults didn't even help me to get up, and even much less minded of the fact that I fell. What the heck with them? If Hiccup had to live this daily, I could imagine why he was so determined to kill a dragon.

After what it seemed like forever to walk up the stairs, I entered to a huge salon with colored flags, many wooden tables and food. I heard people talking and I figured out this was the 'Great Hall'. That's when the huge gates from the entrance opened again, letting in two big and fat men. Stoick and Gobber. Gobber went to sit on a table, and I approached him.

"Hey, lass. I didn' expect ta see ya here. Want some?" He offered me of what he was drinking and I thanked him but refused.

I watched the chief talking to the village. "What does he talks so much about?" I asked to no one in particular, but Gobber replied me.

"Didn' Hiccup told ye?" He asked, moving in circles his cup (which was attached to his arm) mixing its contents. I turned at him.

"Told me what?"

"'Bout wha' we've been lookin' for seven generations." He said. I raised my both eyebrows in surprise. That was much time. "Anyway, it's about tha nest of tha fire breathin' beasts."

"Fire breathing... The dragons?" He nodded and drank more.

"One more search." I heard Stoick rise his voice, speaking confidently and determined. "Before the ice sets in."

"Those ships never come back." Someone said.

~_Then why keep searching?~_

"We're vikings, it's an occupational hazard." I rolled my eyes. "Now who's with me?" I Looked at all directions but no one wanted to follow,some even made up stupid excuses to not go. "Alright, those who stay will look after Hiccup." And everyone volunteered of a sudden to go. I decided it was enough.

Once everyone was heading towards the exit, the chief slowly made his way towards our table, spotting me and Gobber. I looked away, knowing myself I would be redder than a tomato right now. Gobber just continued drinking. "I'll pack my undies." He said when Stoick was just inches from the table and I eye widened when heard him said that.

Okay, I did _not_ heard that.

"No, I need you to stay and train some new recruits." The chief said and in that moment a lightbulb on my head turned on. It was not the best idea, but I was sure Hiccup was going to be happy in training for killing a dragon! It was for the best of him.

"Oh perfect." Gobber replied. "N'while I'm busy, Hiccup can cover tha stall. Molten steel, razor sharp blades, lots of time ta himself... wha' could possibly go wron'?"

Oh, it's recomforting to know that even the master has no hope at all at his apprentice. Just like geography. Wait, what did Gobber teach?

Stoick sighed as he sat besides Gobber, I supposed they were friends from long ago from the way they talked so natural. "What am I gonna do with him?"

That's where my plan came in. "How about put him at training with others?" I asked, getting both of the men's attention.

~_Great plan, I must recognize_~

"And who are you?" Stoick asked.

~_On second thought, never mind_~

Before I could reply, Gobber interfered. "Name's Annabelle. Tha lass ain't from here, says she's from tha South parts n'got lost in tha forest. Hiccup found her n'took care of her since yesterday."

I gave a sheepishly smile, and Stoick glared at me like if he was reading my life through my eyes. Back in home they say the eyes are the windows to the soul.

"I know you." He said and I nearly jumped. No, no, no. He knew? He must be wishing right now to take me on a ship and then send me to fed the dragons. "I saw you at the raid, with Hiccup. But, weren't you using crutches?" I sighed in relief, he was talking about something else.

"I was, indeed. On my way here I was injured and your son got me to see Gothi. But now I'm okay, guess I just needed a little of exercise." I explained.

"Great ta see ya're better." Gobber said with a smile and I nodded, before turning to Stoick. I decided he was gonna listen to me, one way or another.

"Chief, why won't you let Hiccup train?" I asked.

"No, he'd be killed before the first dragon is out of its cage." He shook his head, I just couldn't get how could he be so sure that his son wouldn't make it. Such a shame. I had more hope in him than everyone together in this whole village, and I had only one day in here.

"Oh, ye don' know tha'." Gobber replied and I was glad he did. At least someone had a bit of hope.

"I do know that, actually."

"No, ya don'."

"No, actually I do."

"No ya don'!"

~_Ladies, ladies, he wants you both. Can we go now?~_

We're not done, yet.

"Listen! Gobber you know what he's like." I crossed my arms, what was he about to say now? "From the time he could crawl he's been... different. Has the attention span of a sparrow. I take him fishing and he goes hunting for, for trolls!"

"Trolls exist!" Gobber defended. "They steal yer socks, but only tha left ones. Wha's with tha'?"

One, you can't go hunt for trolls, they can camouflage turning into rocks. They could be in front of you and you wouldn't know. Two, they don't steal your socks. You'll have to watch Frozen then and ask Kristof.

"When I was a boy..." Stoick continued.

"Oh, here we go..." Gobber groaned.

"...my father told me to bang my head against a rock and I did it. I thought it was crazy, but I didn't question him. And you know what happened?"

"Ya got a headache." I laughed at his comment, but Stoick was too lost on his own thoughts that he must have not even heard. Poor of Hiccup, I thought.

"That rock split in two." I raised my eyebrows in surprise. Well, I could see that he was a strong man, but to do such a thing was something impossible. Could it be true?

~_Totally, don't you see the man's missing a bolt?~_

"It taught me what a viking could do. He could crush mountains, level forests, tame seas! Even as a boy, I knew what I was, what I had to do. Hiccup is not that boy."

"Ye can' stop him, Stoick. Only prepare him." Gobber said. "Look, I know it seems hopeless. But tha truth is ya won' always be around ta protect him. He's goin' ta get out there again. He's probably out there now."

His words hit me. I tensed, thinking that probably he was right. What if Hiccup was out there right now? What would he do? Hold on, what would I do if I was him? What would I do if I hunted down the greatest dragon no one has ever see and no one believed me and I was sent home and Gobber was here?

Stoick didn't seemed one hundred percent convinced, he sighed heavily and then stood up. "Alright." He said.

"What?" I asked confused.

"It's decided, then. Hiccup will train with the others." I smiled just like the cheesy cat from Alice in Wonderland. Was he serious? "Under one condition." He stated. Ah, of course! I knew he would do something like this, but it was better than nothing, right?

"And that would be?"

"You'll train with him."

"...what?!" Okay. When I said I wanted him to train, I didn't mean to be actually training with him. And it wasn't because I didn't want to be with him, but because I just wouldn't last a day. If anyone would be dead before a dragon went out of its cage, that would be me for sure.

"No comments."

"Chief, I'm sorry. I can't go in there and try to kill a dragon."

~_He said no comments! You, idiot!_~

"You won't kill them, yet. You'll _train_." He corrected, for me there was no difference. I still didn't want to. "If you won't do it, then Hiccup neither." He sentenced.

Arg. I was between the sword and the wall. I couldn't leave Hiccup alone in this, he'll need someone to be there for him when someone anyone tried to pull him down. But that meant that I was going then. However, I was sure I didn't have a choice.

"Don' worry lass, I'm sure ya'll do great at tha trainin'."

It's not how I'll do that I'm worried about.

"Deal?" Stoick asked me. I sighed.

"Deal."

* * *

><p>As I made my way back to the house I thought from where should I start and tell Hiccup. I wanted to give him the news the best way possible, but what should I tell him? Should I mention him the talk I had with Stoick? I think so, after all he's his father. But that wouldn't just pull him down even more?<p>

~_What do you worry so much about? Just go and tell him!_~

Hold on. Should I mention that Stoick said I was gonna train with him? Well, that wasn't too bad, was it?

~_Besides the fact that you'll face beasts the size of a house and that you have no experience at this? No, is not that bad_~

Sure. Alright, I'm here. Wish me luck.

~_Girl, that boy is a magnet to bad luck_~

Wow, that really helped. Not.

I inhaled deeply and opened carefully the door, just letting in my head. "Hiccup?" I called him, but no one answered me. I fully opened the door, to find nothing. Well, at least I would have time to think. I walked to the chairs and sat down, putting my arms on the the table and laying my head on them, wondering how would I tell him this. But besides, I was sleepy, I woke up too early.

I didn't know what to do so I could pass time. Maybe I could draw. I raised my head and looked for the notebook, to find out it was gone. But I left it here! It hadn't been moved since yesterday, when I drew the map of the continents. I stood up and got on my knee, but it wasn't on the floor.

"Why is so cold of a sudden?" I asked out loud when I felt wind blowing. Hold on, _wind_? I turned around and gasped, as I noticed another door at the back of the house, opened. "Oh no... Hiccup!" I ran back outside and paused to think a bit. He couldn't be in the village, I just came through it. So that left the forest.

I passed a hand through my face and ran who-knows-to-where to the forest as fast as I could, and I was really fast now, hoping nothing would get on my way that could make me waste time. If I wasn't wrong, he was searching right now for the dragon, which fell at the East.

Many things were passing through my mind. What if the dragon got freed? What if it hurt Hiccup? What if he didn't find it?

"God, Hiccup. I hope you're alright."

* * *

><p><strong>Hi everyone! So... What do you want to happen with Toothless then? Should Annabelle find out the truth? Please live your vote on the reviews, I'll really appreciate it. Also, someone here wanted to greet you...<strong>

**~_Hello everyone! I'm Annabelle's conscience, well no, I'm _inside _Annabelle's_ _conscience. I just wanted to say hello to you guys!~_**

**Yep. I'm wondering what must Annabelle be doing right now. That's all folks!... For now.**

**-Scout017, out**


	6. Dragon training

I had run for the past few minutes and yet no sign of Hiccup. For being that scrawny, he was really fast. But then again, I'm very fast too. I was in athleticism for 7 years and also could do some car-wheels or twirls in the air, like the ones the ninjas do for example.

But unfortunately, I didn't see that rock coming. And just like I expected, now I had a scratch all over my right knee. Thanks God, it wasn't bleeding. I groaned in pain and stood up, but now I had to walk by all means. I jumped form a big rock and continued walking downhill, while I scolded myself for being so stupid and trip on, just when Hiccup could be in danger. There was a branch of a tree on my way which I hit in anger to move it apart, but it bounced back hiting me right in the nose.

"Ow!" I cried in pain, placing a hand on it to check if it wasn't bleeding. Nothing. I then looked at the branch and I frowned when I noticed that the whole tree was split in two. I continued walking, curiosity taking over me.

~_Girl, curiosity killed the cat._~

I ignored my voice's comment and reached a point on the way where the ground went up a bit again, so I had to climb crawling. Weird, yes. I looked at my surroundings, when I caught sight of a body laying on the ground. I stood groggily for a moment when I gasped in realization.

"Hiccup!" I yelled. I made my way towards him and saw he was face to ground. Nervously, I turned him and now I could see his face. That's when I noticed a dagger just inches from my foot and I turned at him in shock and disbelief. He couldn't be...

Without losing anymore time, I placed my ear on his chest waiting for the soft beats of his heart. I waited some seconds and then...

_Thump. Thump. Thump._

I sighed in relief. He was alive. However he gave me a good scare. I sat and rested my head on a rock, but my hand slipped and I felt backwards rolling down until my back hit someting. It was little and round, but hard as stone. I collected myself up and wondered what did I hit, when I found a net. A bola, I remembered, but this one was huge in comparison the one Gobber showed us when having an argument with Hiccup. Why was this one so big? It could be used to hunt down... A dragon. A _night fury._

But there was only one night fury, and it was no longer here. So where was it? How was it possible it freed by itself? It didn't made any sense at all, if it was trapped, it couldn't have done anything to escape. Unless someone let it to. I stood up and searched for anything that could tell me how, and there was a part of the bola where the ropes were separated. I took a closer look. They were _cut_. Oh no, don't tell me that...

~_It is as clear as water.~_

Hiccup, when you wake up, you're dead.

As if I had asked for it, in that moment I heard a groan. I walked back towards him, and helped him sit.

"Uhhh..."

"Hiccup, are you okay?"

He placed a hand on his head, but it was still tilting from one side to the other. "My... My head." He stood up with my help, when he realized I was by his side. "Annabelle?"

"I'm glad you're alive!" I exclaimed as I hugged him, struggling the life of him. When I realized he wasn't going to return it and that he wasn't dead, I punched him on the arm.

"Ow! What was that for?" He rubbed his arm.

"For scaring me! I thought you were dead!" I yelled at him, waving my arms. He bent down and picked up the dagger.

"Why would I be?" I deadpanned. "Don't answer that." I shook my head and sighed.

* * *

><p>When we made it back to the house, to our surprise Stoick was already in there. Great. Who could imagine that time here passed so fast? By the time we arrived, it was already night. Hiccup gasped when he saw him and fastened his pace, climbing as fast as he could the stairs but his boots making contact with the wood made noise and was enough for Stoick to hear.<p>

"Hiccup." He said, perking up. I was surprised he didn't said my name, but maybe he didn't even know I was in there too. I quickly sat on a chair and pretended as if I was been in there for a while. Hiccup on the other side, backed up and faced his father.

"Dad!" He exclaimed. "I, uh... I have to talk to you, dad."

"I have to speak with you too, son." Stoick said clapping his hands standing from his seat. They both took a deep breath and talked at the same time.

"I decided I don't want I think it's time for you learn fight dragons to fight dragons." They both blinked before turning at each other in shock. "What?"

I face palmed myself, they were so similar yet so different at the same time.

"You go first." Stoick offered.

"No, you go first." Hiccup replied and Stoick nodded.

"Alright. You get your wish. Dragon Training. You start in the morning." I eye widened. God, I forgot to tell Hiccup about the training! How could this happen? I'm such an idiot!

~_..._~

Wow. How I wished Dallas was here to tell me that I do not call myself like that because I'm not an idiot and I just need to pay a bit more of attention.

~_Dallas is not here, neither anyone of your family. Deal with it._~

...Are you kidding me?

"Oh man, I should've gone first." Hiccup awkwardly said placing a hand on the back of his neck and eye widening. "'Cause I was thinking, you know we have a surplus of dragon-fighting vikings, but do we have enough bread-making vikings? Or small home repair—"

"You'll need this." Stoick interrupted as he handled him an axe that Hiccup could barely lift, causing him to jump off the stairs.

"I don't want to fight dragons." Hiccup finally said.

I frowned. Did I heard correctly? He really said he do _not _want to fight dragons? I don't understand, that's what he wanted all his life, that's what he did with the night fury, that's what he fighted for. What made him change of mind?

Stoick just laughed. "Come on, yes you do." He walked again to his seat.

"Rephrase. Dad, I _can't_ kill dragons." Hiccup continued.

"But you _will _kill dragons."

"No, I'm really super extra sure that I won't." I blinked. That's exactly what I say when mom asked me something and didn't want to do it. Well, I guess it was just coincidence. But I wondered why he wouldn't.

"It's time Hiccup."

"Can you not hear me?" Hiccup cried in vain.

"This is serious son!" Stoick yelled exasperated. "When you carry this axe, you carry all of us with you." He said as he areanged the axe and positioned the boy straight.

Maybe that's why he can barely lift it. I thought.

"Means you walk like us, you talk like us, you think like us. No more of... _This._" He gestured non specifically at his son.

"You just gestured to all of me." Hiccup said dryly with a roll eye. I groaned, with Gobber was the same.

"Deal?"

"This conversation is feeling very one-sided." Hiccup muttered.

"Deal?!"

He sighed, knowing as well as I do that it was a no win argument. I felt sorry for him. What kind of father does not listen to his son? Wait, I didn't had a father.

"Deal." Hiccup said.

"One more thing," Stoick added and I rolled my eyes. What now? "Annabelle will train with you." I froze. Sugar Honey Ice Tea. I felt Hiccup turn to stare at me, suspension in the air. I didn't move a muscle, I wasn't even breathing. "Well, train hard. I'll be back... probably." Stoick said at last and I looked at him in shock. _Probably?_

Silence. I heard Hiccup's footsteps but I didn't know to where was he going. Suddenly I felt his breath at my hair.

"Annabelle?"

"Ahh!" I jumped. "What?!"

"...you'll be in the training?"

"No! I mean, yes! Why, is it bad?" I asked dumbly.

"Uhh..." He narrowed his eyes for a moment. "No! No, is not bad. Well, is not bad that you'll train with me but it is bad for me because I didn't want anymore to."

"Yeah, that's another thing. Why you don't want?"

"Well, I went to search for the night fury after it landed at Raven's Point." He explained.

"Did you find it?"

"I did."

I smiled showing my teeth. "Hiccup, that's great! You hunted down the greatest dragon of all. What happened then?"

"Um... Well... After that, I was ready to kill it and take his heart to my dad..."

"But... Where is it? You didn't leave it there, did you?"

"Of course not. I leave it on his chest!" I frowned.

"What?"

"I... Let it go."

"No! Not you too! Get it out of your head now!" I shaked him grabbing him from the shoulders moving him back and forth.

"Wha-What are you talking about?" He asked confused with no idea of what I referred to but yet I didn't listen.

"Please don't sing! I can hold it anymore!" I placed my hands on my head and backed.

~_Can't hold it back anymore! Let it go! Let it go!~_

"You shut up too!"

~_Turn my back and slam the door!~_

"AAAAAAAHHHH!"

"Annabelle! Stop!" Hiccup had to grab my fists and put me to the ground. Yet, I was still with my eyes closed and moving abruptly from one side to the other. When I saw no use on it, I gave up. "Would you please listen. Why did you acted like that? Why you didn't want me to sing?" I sighed.

"It's kinda long story." I said.

"I think we have plenty of time."

"Alright. I'll tell you if you get off me." I said with an eyebrow raised.

"Right, sorry for that." He apologized and offered me a hand to get up, which I accepted. We sat down near the fire and I took a deep breath.

"Here it goes. There's a song my younger sister likes to hear all time, and she makes me hear along. I had heard it too many times that it annoys me every time I hear it now. When you said '_Let it Go_', well... I went like that because that's the name of the song. And I'm sorry."

"No worry. But, I want to ask you something." I nodded. "What's... What's to have a sister?" Oh. I realized then that besides his father, Hiccup was the only one living here. So then he didn't have any bothers or sisters to be with.

"You don't have any sisters or brothers, do you?" He looked at the floor.

"No, actually my mom died when I was a baby." Then he looked at me.

I gasped. He talked so calm and peacefully without any difficulty, when I would be crying if I talked of her. But then I thought of my situation, I didn't have a father and I didn't have either a problem to talk of him. He was just, a stranger.

"My father left us when I was too young to remember him." I said. "Dallas said I was seven years old or something like that when he left us, so that's why maybe it doesn't bother me to talk about him, while it's painful for him to remember."

"Who's Dallas?"

"My older brother." I said with a grin thinking about him. Hiccup eye widened.

"You have a brother?"

"Yep." I said popping the 'p'. "And I'm glad to have him, but he spends too much time out and I almost have no time with him. I even had passed more time with you in two days than I have with him in my whole life."

"Really?"

"Yeah, sort of." I smiled at him and he smiled back. "You know, people could really think of us like brother and sister." I said.

"Why?"

"We are wearing the same thing, not to mention that our hair is similar in color and our eye are of color too, just that mines are light blue and yours are emerald green."

"You're right!"

"Yay! My lost twin brother!" I said and hugged him. He was stunned for a moment, and to my surprisement he returned the hug, what made me hug him tighter.

"My lost twin...sister." He said and I chuckled. Then we broke it. "We should get to bed, tomorrow's gonna be a long day."

"Yeah. Let's go to... _our_ room?"

"_Our_ room is about right. Would you mind, _sister_?" He bent a bit and offered me a hand which I accepted.

"Let's go, _brother_."

* * *

><p>"We'll be late, hurry up!"<p>

"I'm just behind you!"

We were late to training, the first day. Could you tell? We woke up, as lazily as ever, had breakfast and then we just realized we had training. I didn't even finished to put milk to my cereal, and now I have a big hole on my stomach the size of a bowl.

Fortunately we arrived just in time, as other recruits were entering the arena with Gobber at the front. Hold on, I knew those guys... They were the teens! The ones that Hiccup admired too much, the ones that left me on my own when I tripped on and made the fun out of me! No way I was going in there...

"Hiccup, wait for me!" I yelled as I noticed I was staying behind.

~_You were saying?_~

"...only fun if you get a scar out of it." I heard someone said. Wow, what kind of actitud was that one?

"Yeah, no kidding right? Pain, love it." Hiccup said, sarcastic as ever. I just showed up from behind.

"Oh great, who let him in?" A guy with long blonde hair asked. I almost confused him for a girl when I heard his voice and saw a teen that looked alike. The twins! "And who is she?"

"The one who'll kick your butt if you ever say something again of Hiccup." I defended, walking forwards showing the shield Hiccup let me. It was the blue one we left at the house yesterday, when it was burning from the raid. However I didn't have any weapon at all, just my lonely and sadly shield. Something funny was that everyone besides me had a weapon that wasn't a shield, including Hiccup.

"I would like ta see tha', but yeh ain't here unfortunately for tha'." Gobber said walking towards us. "Let's get started! Tha recruit who does best will win tha honor of killin' his first dragon in front of tha entire village." He twisted his hook to add some emphasis. And my usual reaction, shudder at the thought.

"Hiccup already killed a night fury," one of the recruits said. Wait, he was Snotflout, no Snotnose... Snotface... "Does that disqualify him or...?" Before he could continue, I walked towards him and slapped him across the face, shutting him up.

"Don't said I didn't warn ya." I told before walking back with Hiccup, the twins laughing at him.

"Don' worry. Ye're small an' ye're weak. That'll make ya less of a target. They'll see ya as sick or insane n'go after tha more viking-like teens instead." Gobber told Hiccup trying to make him feel better, but I really doubt that helped.

"You'll do great Hiccup. I know, _brother_." I told him and he smiled at me. It wasn't much, but a smile was a smile. As we made our way lining with the others, Gobber talked about the dragons we'll train with.

"Behind these doors are just a few of tha many species ya'll learn ta fight." A few? There were doors all around us! "The Deadly Nadder..."

"Speed eight, armor sixteen." A guy besides Hiccup said under his breath, but it was enough so I could hear. Actually I think everyone could hear him. Fishlegs, was it?

The hair from the back of my neck raised. I felt something familiar towards the name, like if I had heard it before. But where?

"Tha Hideous Zippleback." Gobber continued.

"Plus eleven stealth, times two." Fishlegs as well, each time more and more exited.

"Tha Monstrous Nightmare."

"Firepower fifteen."

"Tha Terrible Terror."

"Attack eight, venom twelve!"

"Can ye stop tha'?!" Gobber yelled annoyed, and I was glad he did. "And... Tha Gronkle."

"Jaw strenght, eight." He whispered to us.

Gobber then placed a hand on a lever besides the door of the gronkle's cage and I eye widened.

~_Our father, who is in Heaven, holy is your name..._~

At that moment I was sure I lost my little voice. She was praying for dear life and I was the one at the ring!

"Whoa, wait! Aren't you gonna teach us first?" Slotnose asked. God damn, I can't get his name right!

"I believe in learnin' on tha job." Gobber said smugly when suddenly there was a loud _BAM!_ And the next thing I knew there was a bee-like dragon the size of a hippo flying around the ring, while we were trying to lose it. And that included me as well. "Today's about survival. If yeh get blasted, ye're dead. Quick! Wha's tha first thin' ye're gonna need?"

"A doctor?" Hiccup guessed.

"Plus five speed?" Fishlegs asked.

"A shield." Astrid said. I was wondering where'd she go.

"Shields. Go!" Gobber ordered. At this moment I felt proud I already had one. I was doing good so far. "Yer most importan' piece of equipemen's yer shield. If yeh must make a choice between a sword or a shield, take tha shield!"

But I already have one...never mind. I watched how Hiccup was having problems with his shield when Gobber helped him and send him running towards me. There was _clang!_ When our shields made contact.

"Suggestion?" I said. "Leave the axe aside."

"I can't. Dad gave it to me." He replied.

"You can barely lift one thing at a time! Let go of the axe!"

A sudden _BOOM! _Caught our attention, when I noticed the twins on the floor confused and dazed.

"Those shields are good fer another thing. Noise. Make lots of it ta throw off a dragon's aim." Gobber continued instructing as we just did what he told us. But I got nothing else, when I saw one of the spears the twins had. I grabbed one and banged it with my shield along the other teens, disturbing the dragon and it was working.

That's when Gobber asked something that Fishlegs got right, but his answer costed him to be out. After that, Snotflout tried on flirting with Astrid, but he got out as well. That made three of us.

"So, I guess it's only you and me?" Hiccup asked Astrid at the other side of the ring.

"Nope, just you." She left him alone at the second the gronkle blasted Hiccup hitting his shield, getting it out of his arm.

"Hiccup!" I yelled as I made my way towards him, but I wasn't the only one. It was the gronkle's last and only shot. "Hey you!" I called the dragon, who curiously looked back. "Over here!" I waved my arm with the spear on my hand. Surprisingly, it did turn back and now it was coming towards me.

Uh-oh.

~_Hail Mary, full of grace, the Lord is with you..._~

No time for that!

I ran the opposite direction, getting it away from Hiccup, but I didn't know where to go. Think Annabelle, think. ...that's it, I got it.

"That's the fast you can do?" I taunted the dragon. Bad idea. "Whoaaaaa!" I screamed as I ran to the cage it was before. I entered and ran to the back, turning to face the dragon. It came quickly and blasted his last shot, at the last second I moved out of the way doing a half of a carwheel followed by a roll and ran out of the cage, the gronkle crashing at the wall. Before it could fly out, Gobber closed the gate with a _Slam! _and locked it.

~_We're alive? We're alive! ...Of course, we are._"

I bent down, my hands on my legs. I was panting and sweating from all the running. I almost fell face to the ground when I felt someone caught me. "Annabelle! You alright?" He asked me. I looked at him, and sure enough it was Hiccup. I nodded at him, still panting.

"Whoa, lass. Tha' was very brave, I can tell. One of tha bravest things I ever saw someone do." Gobber congratulated me.

"Thank you." I said.

"But remember! A dragon will always," he looked at Hiccup. "Always go for tha kill." And with that he left to clean up the mess all around us. I shared a look at Hiccup. His face was worried, then turned to a frown and then to a look full of wonder. I didn't know what has he thinking, but I did know it was going to bring trouble.

* * *

><p><strong>Long chapter! The longest so far. I hope you enjoy it! :)<strong>

**-Scout017, out**


	7. The Dragon manual

**I know, I don't have very creative titles. Enjoy! :)**

* * *

><p>After talking about the training, Hiccup left me on his house while he said that he needed to go and check out for something. I let him go, however I suspected of why it was an urge for him. What was he hiding? Why didn't he tell me? I wanted to know, but I also knew about keeping distance and privacity, so I wasn't going to pressure him. Yet.<p>

I had nothing to do, so I went upstairs to Hiccup's room, before giving a glare to the other doors. I shrugged and entered. There was nothing else to do, when a paper over his desk called my attention and I went over to see.

~_And you were talking about privacity? Please~_

I was amazed by what I saw, it was a drawing of a dragon but it looked like if it was a photo, it was perfect. A Terrible Terror. I took the drawing in my hands, and I noticed more papers on the desk, all of them were drawings of dragons too. Nightmares, gronkles, zipplebacks, and there were others I didn't recognize. I wondered if he had any drawing of night furies, but no matter how much I searched there was nothing. I ended up doing a mess that I spend two hours cleaning up.

After that, I decided to go to the Great Hall and eat something, there was no food in the house and I didn't know how to use the kitchen. I was walking the stairs when I heard thunders, looking up the sky the clouds looked dark, not to mention a drop fell on my nose. Quickly I ran upstairs and entered the Hall, closing the gates after me.

The Hall wasn't too empty, there were some vikings eating too, and on a table was the gang along Gobber, who was talking to them. I went to grab some food and a cup with water, but I sat down on the table next to them that seemed empty for some reason. Besides, I didn't want to be with people at the moment.

"Let's talk about yer faults at tha ring' today, shall we?" Gobber said. "Startin' with tha twins, where did Ruffnut n'Tuffnut go wron'?"

"Duh, they were fighting over a shield! A shield!" Snotlout exclaimed. (Finally!)

"Oh, yeah?" Tuffnut asked. "Well, let's talk about your faults!"

"Alrightie then, where did Snotlout go wron'?" Gobber asked.

"He tried to flirt with a girl knowing he had no chance at all. If that girl was me, I would've broken his nose." I said with a smirk and then drank a bit of my cup, knowing that they were now staring at me. "I wonder why she didn't."

"How come I had no chance?" He asked incredulously, and I saw from the corner of my eye Astrid roll her eyes and the twins laugh at him.

"Okay, where did Fishlegs go wron'?"

"Who cares in where did he go wrong? Everybody knows that he won't last enough to kill the nightmare." Snotlout said.

"Who? You? Of course you won't last a week, Snotflout!" I said and the twins laughed again, even Fishlegs giggled a bit.

"Shut up! Did you just called me _Snotflout_?" I shrugged. Eventually, they stopped laughing and I smiled. At least I made someone laugh.

"I like her." I heard Tuffnut whisper to her sister, pointing a thumb on my direction. That's when I heard the gates open and there was the sound of the rain. But then there were footsteps too. I snapped up to see Hiccup soaked to the bone entering the Hall. Holy cow!

"Alright, where did Astrid go wron' today?"

"I mistimed my summersault drive. It was sloppy." Astrid said. "It threw off my reverse tumble." I frowned and looked at her in confusion, what was she talking about? She was the best of all at the training!

"Yeah, we noticed." Tuffnut responded sarcastically.

"No, no, you were great. That was so 'Astrid'." Snotlout said, and I sighed.

I saw Hiccup grabbing a plate when Snotlout moved so he wouldn't have a seat, so Hiccup walked a bit forward and grabbed a cup before coming my way. All the time the twins glared at him mischievously, Fishlegs was curious and Astrid saw him with... _What?_

"She's right. Ye have ta be tough with yourselves. Now, where did Hiccup go wron'?"

Are you kidding me? That was totally mean! My mom would never let us talk bad about anyone who was so kind and noble as Hiccup.

"He showed up." Ruffnut said.

"He didn't get eaten." Tuffnut replied.

Hiccup looked sadly until our eyes met, and his expression brightened. I smiled at him and he forced a smile back. I gestured him to take a seat and he did, now we where face to face. I thought for a moment it was over until Astrid talked.

"He's never where he should be." I glared at her. Oh, so now she was Miss Perfect, or what?

"Thank yeh, Astrid. Ya need ta live n'breath this stuff." Gobber continued showing a book on his hand, then leaving it at the table. _Theirs_, of course. "Tha dragon manual. Everythin' we know 'bout every dragon we know of."

_RUMBLE!_

More thunders were heard, meaning there was a storm outside. Gobber looked up before saying, "No attacks tonigh', study up." And leave.

Tuffnut who was playing with a knife, suddenly eye widened. "Wait, you mean read?" Then he groaned.

"While we're still alive?" His sister continued.

"Why read words when you can kill the stuff the words tell you stuff about?" Snotlout said.

"Oh! I've read it like seven times." Fishlegs said exited. "There's this water dragon that sprays boiling water at your face. And there's this other one that buries itself for like a week—"

"Yeah, that's great." Tuffnut cut off him. "There was a chance I was going to read that..."

"But now..." Ruffnut said.

"You guys read, I'll go kill stuff." Snotlout stood up and leaved, the twins and Fishlegs following behind. Now the only one at the table was Astrid. Hiccup stood up and walked to her.

"So I guess we'll share—"

"Read it." Astrid said pushing towards him the book before standing up and leaving.

"All mine then. Wow, so okay. I'll see you—"

_Slam!_

"—tomorrow." He sighed and I stood up to place a hand over his _wet_ shoulder. He turned his head a bit so he could see me, but not face me completely.

"Hey, I was wondering if you'd like to read with me." I said.

"Yeah, no problem." He sat down. I took a candle that was on other table and went to sit with him. Who knew how many time we'll be there, so it was better to be prepared. Besides, the storm didn't seem like it was going to end soon. "Ready?"

"Yes."

He opened the cover and read outloud, "Dragon classifications: Strike class, fear class, mystery class." He turned the page and I saw the image of a dragon with a big mouth in form of a 'O'. "Thunderdrum: this reclusive dragon inhabits sea caves and dark tide lakes. When startled, the Thunderdrum produces a concussive sound that can kill a man at close range. Extremely dangerous, kill on sight."

I felt the hairs at back of neck rise. The images didn't help at all, as it showed how a man was killed by said dragon. Hiccup turned to the next page.

"Timberjack: this gigantic creature has razor sharp wings that can slice through full grown trees... Extremely dangerous, kill on sight." Another page, another dragon.

For a moment, I thought the images begin to take life and move on their own. But when I blinked, they were just that... Images with no movement. I sighed.

"You okay?"

"Yeah, just a little disturbed by the images." I admitted. He nodded in understanding.

"You want to continue?" I took a deep breath and nodded. "Alright. Scauldron: sprays scalding water at its victim. Extremely dangerous..." He was interrupted when a sudden noise made me scream, but it was quickly silenced as I placed a hand on my mouth. We turned around and saw it were the thunders, but the gate was left open and there were no more people at the Hall besides us.

"Great, just what I need." I hugged myself.

"What's wrong? Is it the storm?"

"No. I'm okay. Let's just get over with this."

"Changewing: even newly hatched dragons can spray acid. Kill on sight." I gulped. He took my hand and I smiled at him, before continuing. "Gronkle. Zippleback. The Skrill. Boneknapper, Whispering Death." He wasn't reading anymore the information, just the titles and some details as he flipped the pages. Now I was sure, the images _were_ moving. "Burns it victims. Buries its victimes. Chokes its victims. Turns its victims inside-out."

I eye widened in shock, too many dragons and nothing good in here. I held tighter his hand in fear, I couldn't believe they lived among such beasts.

~_This is so awesome!_~

I was wondering where'd you go.

~_Aww, did you miss me?~_

Nope.

"Extremely dangerous, extremely dangerous, kill on sight, kill on sight, kill on sight..." He flipped the last pages until he reached the one he was looking for. Curious thing, it was in blank except for some details at the edge of the page. "Night fury. Speed, unknown. Size, unknown. The unholy offspring of lighting and death itself. Never engage this dragon. Your only chance, hide and pray it does not find you."

Suddenly, Hiccup took out of his vest his notebook and left it over the book opened at a drawing of a dragon I haven't seen. But by his actions, I realized it was a night fury. But how did he get this drawing? From where? It was so detailed and it was in _his_ notebook. If it wasn't because I was so tired at the moment, I would've interrogating him until dawn about it.

* * *

><p>The next day, as we made our way towards the ring I thought about the book last night Hiccup and I read. About all the dragons it mentioned and all the things it said about them. I wondered what was true and what was not, I've learned back at home that some things could be fake or not certain at all. Would it be so?<p>

When we arrived, the gang was already at the entrance but Gobber was nowhere to be seen.

"There you are! We've been waiting you for hours!" Snotlout exclaimed and waved his arms for emphasis.

"We arrived here since ten minutes." Astrid clarified.

"Why haven't you entered, then?" I asked.

"Because we needed to wait for you, Gobber left a note that said so." Fishlegs explained giving me the note.

"Alright, let's get in." I said. We raised the bars and we were stunned. There were walls everywhere, like artificial wooden walls. "What the...?"

"Look! There's another note!" Fishlegs pointed to a wall, and sure enough there was note pasted at it. I reached for it and read outloud.

"Go back to the entrance, then walk to your left to find shields and grab one. There are shields for everyone, Ruffnut and Tuffnut! Then spread through the maze I've created. A little surprise will be expecting all of you."

"With Gobber, little surprise it's exactly the opposite." Snotlout claimed before walking in, followed by everyone else. We walked to our left and found the shields, I grabbed the blue one, I had forgotten it yesterday at the ring. Hiccup grabbed the red one, Astrid the green with pink and blue, Snotlout black with white, Fishlegs yellow, Ruffnut and Tuffnut green with white. Then we all got separated, except for the twins.

~_So you and Hiccup went together?_~

I was talking about the real _twins_, not us. Why would we?

~_Do I have to tell you?_~

Oh, right. Nevermind.

I walked through the maze watching and hearing carefully for Gobber's little surprise. Speaking of whom...

"Good mornin' lass!" He yelled and I screamed, turning around to see where was he. "Sorry for scarin' ya." He said but he was nowhere. "Up here!" I looked up and there he was, at the upper part and outside the ring. "Hey, I brought ya somethin', keep walkin' and ye may find it. Good luck, ye'll need it." I glared at him awkwardly before walking away. When I turned to my right, I saw a sword across a gate.

"Huh?" I asked confused.

"There yeh go!" Gobber said. "C'mon, grab it. Wha' are ye waitin' for?" Without wasting more time I ran to the door and grabbed the sword. Just as I did, the gates opened and I backed up in fear. "Hope ya like my present. Well, tha second one." I frowned at him. What did he meant?

_ROAR!_

I looked back to the gates, and I saw from it to emerge a dragon. But it looked familiar. Scales, wings, two paws, horns all over its head... Hold on, horns all over...?

The dragon sniffed me and then moved its head to look at me. That's when I noticed a scratch on it's nose, and it was not like a cut from a sword, more like a tree or a branch. I eye widened in realization as I remembered what Hiccup told me two days ago.

_"...you had a nadder's spine on your leg."_

Oh. My. God.

The dragon eye widened the moment it recognized me and roared at me. I yelled and ran the opposite direction, again. Holy Jesus, this was the dragon that I encountered when I arrived here! How did that thing was here? I rounded a corner and fortunately lost me of sight, as I saw it pass me without even noticing me and ran. I sighed in relief.

"Focus Hiccup, ye're not even tryin'!" I heard Gobber said. "Today, is all about attack!"

Attack? I tried to attack _it_, and _I_ was attacked instead!

"Nadders are quick n'light on their feet. Yer job is ta be quicker n'lighter."

And you tell me. I thought with a roll eye. I ran through the maze when I found Fishlegs been attacked by the Nadder, but he quickly shielded himself from the spines while he screamed.

"I'm really beginning to question your teaching methods!" He yelled.

"So do I!" I said before running off again.

"Look for it's blind spot. Every dragon has one. Find it, hide in it, an' strike!" Gobber instructed.

On the way, I encountered the twins running to my opposite direction. Moments later, they were screaming after being almost blasted by the dragon. After that, I saw Astrid followed by Snotlout and Hiccup, and I went behind them just when Hiccup stopped to talk to Gobber.

"Hey, so how would one sneak up on a night fury?"

"No one's ever met one n'lived ta tell tha tale. Now get in there!"

"I know, I know. But, hypothetically—"

"Hiccup! Get down!" Astrid whispered-shouted at him, placing a finger over her lips. We were all on our knees, waiting for Astrid to tell us we could move. When the dragon was turned around she nodded at us, then she rolled to pass secure. Snotlout followed, then I did and finally Hiccup, unfortunately he couldn't do it and he called the nadder's attention.

Suddenly he was lost out of sight but we three continued running, when the dragon landed in front of us. Astrid hided in the blind spot and was about to strike, when Snotlout kicked her away with his shield.

"Watch out babe, I'll take care of this." He said as he threw his maze, missing it completely. I rolled my eyes and walked out of the way. "The Sun was in my eyes, Astrid." He excused himself. For a moment, I could swore the dragon laughed at him, when I saw a straight line of fire and I ran again. That's when I saw Fishlegs and the twins, and I followed behind.

~_Why are you following behind everyone?_~

Because I don't want to die! At least not alone!

As we ran, we passed Hiccup, again asking something to Gobber. God, why couldn't he just leave whatever he had in mind aside for a moment?

Out of nowhere I heard a lot of noise, and from the corner of my eye I saw the entire maze collapsing. It was now or never. I got out of the way just in time, as the last wall collapsed and a scream could be heard.

"HICCUP!" It was Astrid's voice. There was a cloud of dust, and when it dissipated I found her on top of him, but they were tangled up somehow with their own limbs.

"Ooh, love in the battlefield!" Tuffnut mocked.

"She could do better." Ruffnut agreed.

"Just let me... Why don't you..." Hiccup tried to untangle but Astrid was already up, when the nadder appeared and was coming for them. I gasped as Astrid tried to pull out her axe stuck on Hiccup's shield. On a desperate attempt, she placed a foot on his face as she setted the axe _and _the shield free. Then used both to hit the nadder directly on the head, and after that it walked away.

"Well done Astrid." Gobber praised, as we collected ourselves up. I left the shield on the floor along with the sword and ran towards Hiccup to help him get up. He was curled up with his hands on his head, when I put them away and he saw me.

"Is this some kind of a joke to you?!" Astrid asked madly turning to glare at us. "Our parents' war is about to become _ours_. Figure out which side you're on." She put her axe a bit away of Hiccup's neck as we stood up.

"Hey!" I called her when I saw her leaving. She turned around and in the moment she did, I slapped her so hard she even fell to the ground. Dazed, she looked at me. "How do you feel now that _you're_ on the ground?" I snapped at her. Then I leaved with Hiccup who all this time had a hand on his arm, the stupid of Astrid pulled it so hard to get the axe freed he could barely moved it.

I would loved to have a camera, to snap a photo at their shocked expressions when we leaved the ring. If there was something everybody should know, no one ever insults my friends or pays it high.

* * *

><p><strong>Oh yes, Annabelle just hit Astrid. In my opinion she deserved it for been so mean. Anyway, since no one reviewed about Annabelle meeting Toothless, I'll just go on and see how it turns out.<strong>

**-Scout017, out**


	8. Forbidden friendship

"Why?"

I was lost in my thoughts when I felt Hiccup ask me something I almost didn't catch. I turned to him. "Hm? Why what?"

"Why did you...defended me at the ring?" He asked timidly, constantly checking his arm and moving it carefully to see how he was doing. The movement was almost none, but it was a start. At this moment I hated Astrid more than I ever hated Mrs. World History. Yes, Mr. Geography was all like 'I don't care about what you do', but Mrs. World History was the meanest teacher in school. She would make an exam on purpose so everyone would fail. The worst part was that she was my teacher for two years.

I looked at Hiccup and sighed. "I just couldn't stand it. To see you defenseless and Astrid talking to you that way. How can you bear all of this?" I waved my hand for emphasis.

"I-I'm not defenseless!" Hiccup claimed.

"Sure, and I'm blonde." I said with a roll eye. I got a bid sad when I remembered that if Dallas were here, he would tease me about it. I shook my head and changed the subject. "How's your arm?"

He looked at it and moved a bit aside. "G-good." He lied and I deadpanned. I had lied all my life to not know when people were lying to me. He was lying to me, so I had an idea.

"Okay then." I stopped dead in my tracks facing him and he looked at me with a frown, stopping too. "Let me see." I extended a hand.

"Don't!" He gave a step back almost immediately, bad idea. He then held his arm and gave a silent 'Ow'. I knew it. Then he turned to me and I had my hands on my hips. "Okay, maybe not so good."

"Let's get you to the house." I stated shaking my head and we walked in silence the rest of the way. When we arrived there I indicated him to sit as I looked for some bandages. I found them and he removed his sleeve so I could bandage his arm. "There." I said when I finished.

"Thanks." He said with a smile. Then he stood up and went to a basket, from it he took out a fish and he was already leaving when I stopped him. So he was planning to leave me here and that was it?

"Wait! Where are you going?" I crossed my arms.

He turned around with his foot still suspended in the air when I stopped him, and he looked funny in some way. "I... Uh... Gonna cook this."

"Can't you use your kitchen?" I asked tilting my head in the kitchen's direction. I almost laughed because he stared at it as if it was the first time he noticed and I swore he was resisting to facepalm himself. He looked at the place for a moment before turning to me, with pink cheeks and he bitted his lip.

"No." Was all he said, his voice was so low it sounded almost like a whisper.

I frowned and leaned on a chair. "Hold on, you don't know how to cook, do you?"

"Not exactly." He admitted with a bit of shame. "I've never tried in here, my dad won't let me so I go almost every night to the Hall and eat something." Oh, was that what it bothered him? Why didn't he tell me?

"It's not so difficult." I replied with a smile, but I was wrong. I had difficulty the first time I used it, I would had set on fire the house if it wasn't for Dallas. I tried to cook meat, but I got distracted when Thomas jumped to the table and broke the flowerpot. The moment I got to clean the mess, the meat caught on fire and because I'm such an idiot, I tried to turn it off by adding more food and oil. Black smoke was already emerging from it, and suddenly Dallas appeared with a bucket of water to turn off the fire. It worked, thankfully, but I was forbidden to step on the kitchen again for five months.

I realized I was staring right into a wall, before blinking and turning to Hiccup. "I can show you. Here, just give me—" I went towards him and extended a hand but he moved the fish behind him. I paused and stared at him. "Fine, go. Is not like I can stop you anyway." I snapped and he eye widened. I sat on a chair giving my back to him and put my arms on the table. There were footsteps and the door creaked when he closed it. The silence ruled in the house, I couldn't believe he actually left me alone. Dallas wouldn't do it back at home and if he did, it wouldn't bother me. Why did it bother me now?

Dallas. I've been thinking so much in him lastly, but I couldn't help me. Every single thing would remind me of him, of how he would always come to my room at 7:00 in the morning and ask me if I was awake, of how he would tickle me to death when I was upset, of how he would make the fun out of me and then make me laugh along him, of how he could call me his 'little princess', of how he would let me eat the last piece of pizza even if he wanted more. I missed him so much, I missed my brother more than I thought.

Suddenly the wood creacked again and I straighted in my chair. Huh? Hiccup left and Stoick was in the search for dragons, Gobber was probably still at the ring, who could it be then? I turned around and gasped when I saw no more and no less than Hiccup standing at the door. He looked nervous and he hesitated a bit before speaking.

"Would you...would you like to come with me?" He asked. I responded by smiling.

* * *

><p>I turned it to the left, then to the right like if I was driving a car. It was pretty funny, because it was like 10 times bigger than a real volant from a car. Hiccup sighed.<p>

"...Was the shield really necessary?"

"Yup."

He was protesting about the white shield, but I didn't care about what he said, I was bringing it and it was final. Since my _blue_ shield was on the ring, probably just where I leaved it when I left with him. Unless someone grabbed it. I thought about it. If Astrid did, I had no doubt she would tore it to pieces because of her 'well-deserved' slap I gave her. Now, if someone else grabbed it, there were very little possibilities that I would see that shield ever again.

"Could you tell me where are we going?" I asked for the tenth time.

"No." Hiccup said annoyed.

"What a surprise." I responded sarcastically with a sigh and he smiled. "Are you usually so mysterious?"

"Mysterious?" He repeated. "I guess not. I'm very quiet though, mostly because I have plenty of ideas but nobody listens to me. They treat me like if I was a kid, like if I couldn't do anything right. But how am I supposed to, if they don't let me show them what I really can do?"

"Sometimes the right path is not the easiest one." I said with a shrug. "Trust me, this is just a phase. Someday you'll look back to all these days, and all this pain is gonna be invisible_._"

He looked at me and something was different. Ever since I met him, he was different. He was changing, I realized. He looked at me with _hope, _but it seemed it was just me. When we read the dragon manual, he was different than when other people were around. As if because of me he was a completely different person.

We eventually arrived to a beautiful place with a lake. It was a cove, and honestly I would love to live in here. "Wow." It escaped from my mouth. While I looked quite impressed by my surroundings, Hiccup seemed worried.

He gulped and began to shake. "M-maybe we will need the shield after all."

"Why?"

"Um... Its better if you see it for yourself." He said as I handled him the shield and he grabbed it with his empty hand. I was beginning to panick, what was he talking about?

"See _what_?" I asked.

He got quiet. Not only him, but the entire place got quiet of a sudden. It was scary, though. Hiccup threw the fish forwards and awaited, then he made sure it was clear and walked forwards... And got stuck the shield. He went under it and tried to move it but no use, it was stuck as glue. I facepalmed.

"When you asked me for it, I didn't expect you to get it stuck between two rocks." I said annoyed, teasing him and he rolled his eyes. "I'm just saying."

"Shh." He grabbed the fish carefully and walked forwards, moving his head from left to right. I went under the shield too and felt something on my boot. When I reached it, there was a dagger on it. I gasped and snapped my head towards him.

"Hiccup?" He placed a finger on his lips and gestured me to come. Tiptoeing, I went closer to him and showed the knife. He eye widened before explaining.

"Always got one as my last resource."

"Inside your boot?" I raised an eyebrow. Though it actually was very useful and it was a good place to carry one, no one would suspect you actually are carrying it. He shrugged when we heard a growl. Hiccup turned to me with an eyebrow raised. "It wasn't me if that's what you're wondering." I said and he frowned.

"But then..." He paused when we felt something glaring at us. We turned around, and... Dear Odin, someone catch me 'cause I'm gonna faint.

In front of our noses, there was a scaled animal black as the night, some kind of big reptile with large bat wings and green eyes. It seemed familiar, I have seen it before. Realization stroke me as I remembered there was a drawing in Hiccup's notebook exactly as this... Dragon. The night fury. Then I quietly moved behind Hiccup, I didn't want to be a meal for it.

It sniffed us, Hiccup took out the fish extending his arm as far as he could. He didn't want to get near to it, I didn't wanted to be even there. I was dying of nerves. My legs were shaking literally, and that only happened when I was too nervous. The dragon opened its mouth and Hiccup moved forward, earning a growl from it. He gasped and backed, moving his vest to reveal a hidden dagger.

So that was Hiccup's plan? Kill the dragon? But if it was, then why he didn't kill it before? Maybe that wasn't his plan after all. And what was the fish for anyway?

The night fury looked at me with curious eyes, and tilted his head to the side. It intrigued me so much, that I even tilted my own head in the same direction. Then it turned towards Hiccup, who just moved his hand closer to the knife earning another growl.

"Hiccup, maybe you need to take out the knife." I whispered.

"What?"

"Drop it."

"Are you kidding?" He whispered back.

However he seemed to trust me, as he dropped the knife to the ground and then to the lake. The dragon sat and looked at us. In a way, he looked similar to a cat or a puppy. Hiccup gulped and offered the fish again. The night fury cautiously walked towards us and when it felt no danger, opened its mouth revealing something unexpected.

"Uh? Toothless." Hiccup noticed. "I could've sworn you had—" he was cut off when the night fury ate the fish in a blink of eye. "—teeth." He finished. The night fury licked its mouth before sniffing us. Hiccup and I went backwards in fear and the dragon forwards in... _Curiosity?_

"Uh..." I said backing away. We tripped over and still moved away.

"No-no!" Hiccup cried, but our backs hit a rock and we couldn't move anymore. Suddenly its head was a feet away. "I-I don't have any more!"

It stopped. Then made weird sounds and regurgitated half of the fish. "Ew!" I said placing a hand to my mouth to stop throwing up. Hiccup also made a disgusting face. The dragon sat on his back paws and stared at us, mostly at Hiccup. We also stared at it, no one did a move. Afer a while the dragon directed its gaze to the fish and then to Hiccup. Hiccup looked shocked and quickly understood what was going on.

"Hiccup..." I warned him. If he was gonna do what I thought we was gonna do...

He sighed and tried to make it seem like if he was gonna eat the fish to convince it, but then actually bitted it. I looked disgusted and a shudder run through my spine. I had to even look away, I couldn't stand the smell. Then the dragon made a gulping sound.

"...he wants you to eat it." I realized, horrified. Hiccup internally groaned and then gulped. He was about to throw up, but stopped himself putting a hand to his mouth and gulped again. He shuddered, and then smiled to the dragon. But I wasn't so lucky.

_Blegh!_

Yep. I threw up.

While I recovered from that, the dragon moved its mouth in a weird way, almost as if... It was imitating Hiccup! Eventually it showed us a gummy smile, and although I threw up my breakfast I managed to laugh because the dragon was toothless at the moment. "Aww!" I said.

Hiccup left the fish aside and extended a hand to it, but it growled to us and flew away to the other side of the cove. Hiccup and I shared a look.

"What was all that about?" I asked.

"I have no idea." He admitted confused as I was, then he placed a hand on his stomach and groaned. "Ugh... I think I'm gonna be sick."

"Go ahead." I said. I was already anyway.

While he tunred around and threw up, I stared at the night fury. Questions filled my mind. Gobber said dragons always went for the kill, so then why it didn't? When Hiccup showed the knife to it, the dragon growled. When he dropped it, it calmed down. It wasn't tring to kill us, it was _defensive_.

My feet were slowly guiding me to it and I didn't noticed until I was two feet away. The dragon was distracted watching a bird, so I sat cross-legged on the ground. The bird chirped and flew away and then it noticed me. I waved at it and it just dropped its earplates, laying on the ground. While it didn't look, I tried to reach for it but I was caught and went back with Hiccup. He seemed better, but he was still greenly.

"Are you okay?"

"I've been better." I nodded. "Where did you go?"

"Nothing important." I dismissed it with a movement if my hand, as I sat on a rock. He sat besides me, thinking. You could tell because his gaze was lost in space, like I usually do. "What?"

"I just don't understand. It haven't tried to attack us, instead it's curious about us." Hiccup said.

"I honestly thought you were gonna kill it after all, when we got here."

"No, I just brought the dagger in case. Did you notice that it actually seemed _offended_? Like if we were a threat or something."

"Maybe we are. Mostly me, I don't see how could you be a threat as scrawny as you are right now." I joked.

"Ha ha." I chuckled.

"Hey, I noticed that it only has a single tail fin."

He sighed. "Yeah, I noticed too. The day I left you in the house I came to find out why didn't it kill me, and found this place. That's actually how I got the drawing when we read the dragon manual."

"Now it makes sense." I said. Then punched him in the arm.

"Ow! What was _that_ for?"

"For leaving me alone!" I scolded. "You think I like to be alone all the time? Specially where I'm who-knows-where on Earth?"

"Sorry."

"Whatever." I grabbed a pebble and threw it at the lake. It bounced twice and then it sank. "So what do we do now?"

"How-How did you do that?" He asked me in awe.

"What?"

"Make the pebble bounce like that, on the water. Like you just did."

"Oh. Well, would you like to learn?"

"Yes, please."

We spended a good time together, threwing pebbles to the lake and competing to see who could make it bounce more. I won, I made it bounce twelve times, Hiccup only eight. But for a starter he learned quick and he was good.

After that we got bored and Hiccup grabbed a branch, then started drawing on the ground, I watched him until sunset. It was amazing. Curious thing, he's left handed. That's when a shadow covered us. We tensed and continued like if we hadn't noticed, I just watched Hiccup and he continued drawing. It turned out to be the face of the night fury. I smiled. Suddenly we heard a strange noise, and we turned around we saw it had an entire tree on the mouth. Then it began to sketch clumsily on the sand.

"Aww! It's trying to draw." I said and Hiccup blinked. I didn't know it was possible, but this was cute. When it finished, it gave a little nod.

"Wow." Hiccup breathed.

"I think it's supposed to be you." I realized and we both stood up. But then the dragon shook his head and grabbed the branch again, doing a few more sketches before pausing again to admire it and this time it looked at me.

"What was that?" I asked.

"I think that's you." Hiccup said and I turned to the dragon surprised, who nodded.

Hiccup accidentaly stepped on a line, earning another growl for the record. He lifted his foot and it calmed. He did this again and again before he finally stepped aside and smiled at the dragon, which blinked. In seconds, he was doing some strange dance careful not to step in any line and I was smiling like the cheesy cat from Alicia.

Somehow, he ended inches away from the dragon. He tried again to touch it but it wouldn't let him, so he looked away closing his eyes. I held my breath. The dragon looked at it before slowly placing its snout against his palm. Then it walked away. I was speechless and so was Hiccup.

~_That beast is only playing with you. It's just waiting for the perfect moment to attack. Beware~_

Where the heck were you all this time?

~_Sleeping. Your head is very empty you know?~_

I wish I could empty _you_.

I got to Hiccup. "That was amazing, you know. You just did the impossible, Hic."

"What's that?" He asked, staring at his hand in disbelief. Then he looked at me and I smiled.

"You befriended a dragon."

Hiccup smiled back.

* * *

><p><strong>And another chapter done. I still was in between letting Annabelle know Toothless or to change her for Astrid before Hiccup's final exam, but then I decided this was better. Now that it's done, it'll add more drama further in the story. Can't wait to write it and to see your guys reaction! I'll really appreciate reviews.<strong>

**-Scout017, out**


	9. See you tomorrow

After we leaved the cove and the night fury, Hiccup stared at his hand at disbelief for a long amount of time. I even had to tell him that there was nothing interesting in it, it was a hand with five fingers just like any other one. Then he stopped.

"I just... Feel weird." He told me.

"About what?"

"All of this. It's... New."

I smiled. "And you tell me, _viking_. I'm still getting used to the fact dragons live among you." I said and he chuckled. I liked when he did, I felt glad that for a moment even if it was just with me, he wasn't bullied and told that he was a failure. I would never tell him that, _ever_.

By the time we arrived to the village, it was already night. There was very little light, since most of the houses were empty because the vikings were on the search for the nest, what I still thought it was stupid. But what great viking in the name of God will ever listen to an adolescent like me? No, what great viking would listen to a _girl_?

"So, how are you gonna name it?" I asked.

"Who?" He frowned.

"The night fury. By the look of your expression I know you're gonna come back, and it needs a name right?"

"Oh..."

"Blacky?"

He shook his head. "No."

"Right, too racist. Scaly?"

He deadpanned.

~_What kind of name is that? Even Hiccup is better!~_

I had to agree. Those names were ridiculous, not even my cat was named _Stripped_ or _Grey_ or _Furred-mammal-with-four-paws-and-a-tail_.

"Too obvious. Sleek? Fury? Midnight? Toothless?" He bit his lip and eye widened. I sighed. "I was never good with names, by the way."

"Actually, the last one fits." He said with a smile. I brightened and lifted my fists in the air in triumph.

"Yes!"

"So Toothless it is. Not a bad name. Although do you think he would like it?"

I shrugged. Hiccup just called Toothless a _he_ not an _it. _That meant that from now on Toothless was special. Toothless was different. Toothless was unique.

A bright light coming from a tower called my attention. I lifted my head, and saw the gang and Gobber with some baskets on their hands. Since we didn't have anywhere to go –because I didn't want to go to sleep at the moment– we made our way with them. But it wasn't a very good idea either.

They brought two baskets filled each one with fish or chicken. Both were raw, we were gonna cook them ourselves, something I was not very good at and neither was Hiccup. I chose a single chicken leg and he chose a single fish. We weren't completely recovered from the regurgitated fish, and I didn't even taste it. However the others seemed very hungry, since both Snoutlout and Gobber grabbed an entire chicken each one, Fishlegs grabbed the two biggest chicken legs that occupied the half of the basket, Ruffnut and Tuffnut grabbed three fish for each one. Astrid seemed the only decent one among them, grabbing just two chicken legs. Still, I avoided to make eye contact with her.

Gobber began to tell us the story about how he lost his limbs encountering with dragons. I wasn't paying too much attention, I was lost in my own thoughts. There wasn't any other dragon like Toothless, there were no other night furies, not even in the raid when I arrived here. Did they lived in another island? In the nest? Were they active only at night? Nobody seemed to know enough about them because there wasn't any information in the dragon manual. But something Gobber said caught my attention.

"Is tha wings n'tha tails ye really wan'. If it can't fly, it can't get away. A downed dragon, is a _dead_ dragon." I eye widened and shared a look with Hiccup, who was just as overwhelmed as I was. I tilted my head to the side, gesturing him that we had to go and he nodded. Fortunately nobody noticed us get up and leave.

Or that's what I thought.

* * *

><p>"Follow me!" Hiccup said and I did as I was told. It was difficult to run in the darkness, at home dark meant no sun but there was light from the streets, here was a darkness that you couldn't spot a dragon a feet away. At least I wouldn't.<p>

We arrived to the forge and Hiccup entered through a curtain. I entered as well, and gasped when I saw plans of what I supposed where his inventions. Maybe they were complex and I didn't understand all those numbers on them, but I was openmouthed.

"Hiccup, you did this?"

"Hm?" He was distracted, looking for his notebook and a pencil. "Yeah, I made some of those. Some crazy ideas."

"Wow. How did you..." I turned to him and noticed he did something with the drawing of the night fury. He redrew the left tail fin. "Huh? Why did you draw the fin again? You know Toothless is missing it."

"Exactly." He said as he grabbed a larger piece of paper and began to draw again. "I'm gonna help Toothless fly again. But..." He turned at me. "I don't think I can do this alone." I raised my both eyebrows.

"You want me to help you?"

His cheeks turned slightly red. "If you don't want to, I'll understand. Besides this can be kind of–"

"Of course! I'll help with what I can, I have no experience at all with this so..."

"It's alright." He assured me. "Staying here with me it's enough."

I blushed. The hours passed by, and I helped him with all I could. But he did most of the work, I have to admit. I cutted the fin and sewed, he worked with the metal and fire. Besides he was guiding me. When we were done, we admired our work. We made an artifial leather fin for Toothless, together.

"Well done, _brother_." I patted him on the shoulder.

He smiled. "Thanks for helping me, _sister._" I yawned and rubbed my eyes. "Someone's already sleepy, it seems."

"What are you talking about? I'm not–" Yawn. "–sleepy."

"Sure, and I'm a yak." I elbowed him playfully, he laughed and then yawned.

"Huh, who's the sleepy head now?" I asked and he laughed again.

After that, I must have walked asleep, since the next morning I didn't remember how I ended in Hiccup's room. We ate something quickly before leaving. I was carrying a basket full of fish and Hiccup had on his arms the artificial fin.

We had a plan to try it on Toothless. I would distract him while Hiccup put him the fake fin on and compare it to the real one. Then we would make the necessary corrections, we wanted to make it perfect.

We arrived to the cove early, we had training about an hour, so we had time. "Toothless!" Hiccup called him. We found him napping, but quickly woke up when he heard Hiccup. I didn't expect to respond to the name, but he did so that was.

"Brought you breakfast. Hope you're hungry." I said as I setted the basket down. The fished slipped from it and Toothless sniffed it, before eating them. "Okay, so we've got some salmon... Some, eh, I don't know what kind of fish is that..."

"Icelandic cod."

"Okay, and... An eel." Toothless eyes snapped open and got away from the fish. I frowned and grabbed the eel, earning a roar from him and I tossed it away before I ended deaf. Boy, my ears were ringing. "Toothless it's okay! It's okay." He calmed down. Then I reached one of my ears. "Ow..."

"Well, I don't like the eel either." Hiccup commented and I shook my head. Not that I have tried it before but definitely was not gonna eat that snake-like thing, all squishy and gelatinous. A shudder ran through my back. When Toothless continued eating, I nodded to Hiccup and he made his way to the back, towards the tail.

"That's right... Don't mind any of us..." I went with Hiccup. He placed the fake fin besides the tail but Toothless moved. Hiccup tried again and Toothless moved again.

"It's okay..." Hiccup said, sitting over Toothless tail but he was struggling to get it right. I had to put my hands on the tail while he adjusted the fin. "Okay... There." I stood up sighing and noticed Toothless had the basket on his head. I chuckled, but suddenly it fell, revealing a shocked expression on his face. He narrowed his eyes, before dropping his wings and jaw. Then very slowly, he raised them.

"Uh, Hiccup..." I called. Toothless spread his wings, ready to fly off. Hiccup was still. "Hiccup..." I said a bit louder. Hiccup opened the fin.

Oh-oh.

Toothless flew off like a bolt with Hiccup on his tail. "Whoa! No! No! No!" He screamed, while he held tight for dear life.

"Hiccup!" I screamed terrified. Toothless beat his wings hard, but the fin wasn't operating and soon they were falling again. "The tail! Open the fin!"

They were almost touching the ground. And suddenly...

_Whoosh!_

I had covered my eyes with my hands so I didn't know what happened. I didn't know to expect a death or something else. I separated two fingers and gasped. I couldn't believe it. They were flying! They were actually flying!

"Ha ha! It's working!" Hiccup cried. "Yes! Yes, we did it!" However in a turn, Hiccup was thrown to the lake. With no one to operate the tail, Toothless fell down in seconds to the water. I gasped and ran to the edge. Both resurfaced and Hiccup smiled. "Yeah!" He exclaimed and I laughed exited.

He swam until the edge and I help him get to his feet. "Woo hoo! We did it!"

"Yes, it works!"

"I know! It was awesome!"

"The tail worked!"

"I can't believe it!"

We jumped in excitement for some moments. Then we calmed down.

"Okay, that was totally terrifying and awesome at the same time." Hiccup said. "I want to do it again."

"No way! You almost got yourself killed! This is the second time in four days!"

Wow. Four days. So soon? I felt like of I just met Hiccup yesterday, but somehow I also felt like if I knew him from somewhere. I knew I had seen him before, I had a feeling on my chest that told me so. Not that feeling when you think you know something, I actually had seen him before, I was certain about it.

"Hiccup, have we... Uh, did we have..."

"What did you say?" He asked, he was getting his clothes dry. I thought for some seconds before shooking it off.

"Nothing. We're gonna be late for training. Let's go."

"Hold on." He said and turned to something on the ground. The eel that scared Toothless. He picked it up." I think I have an idea. What do you say?" I just shrugged, wondering what he had in mind.

* * *

><p>"Today is 'bout teamwork!"<p>

_BAM!_

The doors of the dragon's cage opened, and instantly the ring was filled with some sort of green gas. We had to separate in teams of two, but my team was of three with Ruffnut and Astrid. Great, just what I needed.

"Work together and yeh migh' survive." Gobber continued. Might survive? "Now, a wet dragon can't light its fire. Tha Hideous Zippleback is extra tricky. One head breathes gas, tha other head lights it. Yer job is ta know which is which."

Oh yeah, sure. Because both heads looks exactly the same we are gonna know which is which. Thanks for the help, Gobber. What you just asked us for is to identify the difference between _twins_.

~_One is annoying and the other is extremely annoying?~_

We were all back to back, listening carefully for any sign of the dragon. The green fog didn't let us to see anything futher than two meters. I looked to all my sides and caught sight of a shadow.

"Hey, look." I called at the girls. "Is that–"

I Didn't finish the sentence because from one moment to the other I was coughing to get the water out of my lungs. While I was almost completely wet, Astrid and Ruffnut just got a few drops.

"Hey!" Astrid said. When the fog cleared out, it revealed to be Tuffnut and Snotlout. I groaned.

"It's us! Idiots." Ruffnut said.

"They're more than just a pair of _idiots_." I said, getting the water off my face.

"Your butts are getting bigger. We thought you were a dragon." Tuffnut chuckled

~_Grrrr. You son of a..._

Snotlout continued, "Not that there's anything wrong with a dragon-esque figure..." BUt he just earned Astrid punching him on the face, followed by my bucket of water and Ruffnut did the same with her twin, who fell to the ground. Suddenly he was pulled back out of sight. I froze. Ruffnut walked forwards but Astrid stopped her.

"Wait..."

A tail out of nowhere hit us from behind and made us fall to the ground. Astrid's bucket spilled on the ground. Suddenly Tuffnut ran out of the fog yelling, "I'm hurt! I am very much hurt!"

Then behind us, Fishlegs and Hiccup appeared.

"Chances of survival are dwindling into single digits now..." Fishlegs said and I rolled my eyes.

_Grrrr..._

Voice, just stop.

~_That wasn't me.~_

Wait...

Turning around, a head from the dragon emerged from the fog and sniffed Fishlegs. He hurled the bucket at it to my relief, only to find out it was the wrong head. It opened its mouth and Fishlegs ran. The only one left was Hiccup.

"Now Hiccup!" Gobber commanded and Hiccup tried to hurl the water at the second head that appeared, but he couldn't. The water just fell around him and didn't even reach the dragon. I facepalmed.

"Oh, come on!" Hiccup groaned. The Zippleback was ready to end him.

"Hiccup!" Gobber shouted, but paused when he noticed something weird. In fact, we all did. The dragon of two heads was backing away from... _Hiccup?_

"Back! Back! Back!" Hiccup yelled. "Don't you make me tell you again!" The Zippleback hesitated, and slowly made its way backwards. Hiccup placed his both hands out, as if he could control the dragon.

~_He controls the dragons! He's a dragon lord!~_

Oh god, when did you got so dumb?

"Yes, that's right. Get back in your cage! Now think of what you've done." I would've laugh at that, he sounded like my mother!

Hiccup closed the doors and I walked to him. Before I could say anything he placed a finger on his lips and we turned around to find the gang and Gobber speechless and dumbfounded. The only sound was when Fishlegs dropped the bucket in shock.

"Okay! So are we done?" Hiccup asked innocently. "'Cause Annabelle and I've got some things we need to... Yep, so... See you all tomorrow!" And we got out of there. When we were far enough so they wouldn't hear, we bursted out laughing at the image of their stunned expresions.

"Now," I said still laughing, "How did you do that? The dragon backed away from you like that?"

"Remember the eel from the morning? I had it under my vest all the time. The Zippleback smelled it and then I just tossed it at their cage, so they wouldn't go out."

"Wow. That was really smart, I wouldn't have thought about it."

He blinked. "...you really think so?"

"Yeah, that was really amazing."

"Thanks, just remember me to come later and pick up the eel."

I glared at him with a frown. "Okay...?"

THings seemed to be changing slowly. When I met Hiccup he wanted so desperately to kill a dragon and prove everyone he was one of them, now he just wanted to be more like himself and I liked the idea. If only you could tell that to adults.

And all because of a friendship with a night fury. A forbidden, but truly friendship.

* * *

><p><strong>Annabelle and Hiccup are getting closer! What do you think? ...Shippings anyone? Hiccstrid or Annaccup? You can leave a review with a ship and then I'll see on which couple I'll focus. Hope you like it!<strong>

**04.04.16. I rewrote many things here, since I felt it needed to have a bit more of content and to be more optimistic. Hope I did well.**

**Scout017, out**


	10. A true friend

The next few days went by really quick. Time here passed flying, and we spent most of time with Toothless fixing and improving the tail. Since that day, everything here changed. I could tell as if they had a bond, a real and strong bonding between them. But it was more like a brother-bonding.

After we returned to the ring to pick up the eel from the Zippleback's cage, Hiccup stated that we need to make a harness for him and Toothless. I looked at him in disbelief, but he seemed to be exited about the idea of going flying. Me on the other side, got a sick feeling when he mentioned it.

There was something I hadn't told him, but he didn't need to know. It was nothing important, and besides _he _was the one that wanted to go flying, not me. He was the one that bonded with the dragon, not me.

But anyway I helped him. We spent all the afternoon working on something special, a saddle. Hiccup and I worked on the saddle for Toothless very hard, but I was still thinking of a way to improve the fin that didn't involved Hiccup holding on the tail for dear life.

* * *

><p>And then I knew that everything is easier said than done.<p>

When we showed Toothless the saddle, he ran off and we chased him for almost two hours, but we did it. Hiccup then offered me to mount Toothless with him since we both worked hard at night, but I suggested to stay on land so I could have a better look.

I saw Hiccup mount Toothless for the first time, he was exited, like a kid receiving a toy. He attached a rope to the fin so he could operate it, but I barely could see that would work. And I was right. They didn't last fifteen seconds in the air when Hiccup pulled the rope and both were thrown to the water, in different directions. I laughed at them, mostly at Hiccup.

"Hey Hiccup, how was it?" I teased him.

He groaned trying to get the water off his face and clothes.

"That was... Good at some point and..." Just when he opened an eye to look at me, I responded by splashing more water in his face. Toothless made a dragon laugh of his own and I chuckled. "Ohhh, I see how it is..."

While I turned at Toothless, Hiccup splashed water at me and I gasped. It was cold! "Hey, no fair!"

"Oh, sorry m'lady. I didn't know you were there." Then he splashed again. "Or there." He said with a smile.

"IT'S ON!" I yelled and we played on the water for a while. We continued like that until both of us were soaked to the bone, and I was sure _all_ my clothing was wet. Hiccup then began to take off his vest and then his shirt and I could see his body. He was scrawny, and although he had no muscle at all he looked good.

Then I took my shirt off, but I was lucky to have a black blouse with suspenders under that one. I lay down on the grass and he did the same. Then we waited until our clothes were dry enough before putting them on again and I commented that at some point I'll need other clothes. I mean, there was nothing wrong with them, but he was a _guy_, I was a _girl._ I said before I hadn't any problem at all, I just now realized that like every girl I needed to wear clothes for me.

On the afternoon, I worked on something so Hiccup won't have to use a rope while he added some clips on his belt from the harness to the saddle so he'll reduce the probabilities of falling off. I added pedals and seemed very useful.

I said that seemed useful, not that it _was_ useful from falling off.

I was again watching from the ground, for me it was safer. They were doing fine until Hiccup made a wrong command and he lost control of Toothless, crashing on an open field. I ran to them and Hiccup was just fine, but we both found Toothless rolling on the tall grass like a cat. I grabbed some of it and sniffed it. I recognized it.

"Eureka!" I exclaimed. "This is just like some kind of grass back at home we call cat-nip. This could be _dragon_-nip."

Hiccup grabbed an amount on his hand and seemed to analyze it. "Are you thinking the same thing I'm thinking?" I eye widened and then smiled.

_At the arena..._

We decided to try our theory with the gronkle. _If Toothless reacted that way to the grass all dragons should too, right?_

While Hiccup prepared himself, I caught the attention of the gronkle for the second time. I noticed that unlike others times, there was people on the upper part of the ring. Why was that? Did we do something wrong? If somebody did I was sure it wasn't me.

In my distraction the gronkle flew straight towards Hiccup, and I when I noticed it was too late. But for my surprisement, the gronkle suddenly felt to its side and its longue was sticking out. I walked aside and from this point of view Hiccup was controlling the dragon with no more than his arm, but I knew that our theory was right.

It was so right that we actually called attention not only from the adults but also from the gang. When we were doing our way back to the village they were doing Hiccup a lot of questions that I really doubted they would let him alone.

"I've never seen a Gronkle do that before."

"How'd you do that?"

"It was really cool!"

I suddenly made my way between them and made up an excuse to go back to the cove. "Hey Hiccup, we left our stuff back on the ring." I grabbed him from the hand so the lie would be believable.

"Yeah, right. You guys go on ahead, Annabelle and I'll catch up with you."

"See ya!" I said and we ran away leaving them behind. On the run Hiccup said,

"Thanks for that." I smiled at him.

"No problem."

_On the cove..._

When we arrived Toothless came running to greet us and I awed at him, he was smiling at us with his gummy smile. I couldn't resist and I scratched him on the head, and he seemed to like it. "Hello boy. You were waiting for us? Were you? Oh, you're such a good boy." I said and moved my hand under his head, and suddenly Toothless fell to the ground.

"What happened?" Hiccup asked.

I stared at my hands just like when Hiccup did when he bonded with Toothless. And then at Toothless who purred in response. "I think it was a pressure point." I said and I grinned. "This is going to be fun."

_At the arena..._

It didn't go as planned, but it turned out really well.

This time we went again with the Nadder. The one I encountered when I arrived. I suggested Hiccup that I'll be the one to test this new technique. At first I was nervous, the Nadder seemed angrier than before. I could tell because it was attacking everyone at this point, not like in the maze.

One by one, the teens were out. Astrid just threw her axe at the nadder and to our surprise it shook it off. Astrid ran out of the way and then it spotted me. It came directly towards me and I just dropped my weapons. It stared at me confused and I slightly smiled. That's when I heard Astrid's scream. I scratched the nadder on the pressure point sending it to the ground, leaving a shocked Astrid.

When everyone leaved, the nadder got to its feet. I hadn't moved an inch. It was startled to see me but then it calmed. I let out an arm and turned my head away, waiting for it to do the same thing Toothless did with Hiccup. But instead it sniffled me and walked away from me, leaving me confused.

_The Great Hall..._

Hiccup and I went to sit on our table like usual, when suddenly every viking in the hall came with us to congratulate us how well we were doing on the ring. Of course, from the corner of my eye I noticed that Astrid was left alone, and on the inside I felt a little sorry for her. If she didn't threat so bad Hiccup, then I'll go with her and even wish her good luck.

_On the cove..._

Hiccup brought a little hammer to reinforce the clips, when the sun reflected on it and created a light-patch on the ground. Toothless was immediately attracted to it and it remembered me when I used the same trick with Thomas but with a mirror.

"Who knew dragons could be so cat-like?" I commented. Suddenly I had a flashback. It was about Lucy said something similar to me when we were watching a movie.

* * *

><p><em>"Aww! He's so cute! Look at those big eyes!"<em>

_"The dragon? You think it's cute?"_

_"Dragons are very cat-like you know? They eat fish, they like napping, they like dragon-nip, they chase light spots, and some of them even walk like cats!"_

_"You mean Toothless, right? Well you're right in that. He's a good dragon."_

_"All dragons are good."_

_"How do you know?"_

_"Dunno. I just believe that. I would love to have a dragon."_

_"You know what? Me too."_

* * *

><p>I frowned at the memory. Since when did Lucy and I talked about something and actually agreed? But most importantly, why were we talking about dragons? I even mentioned Toothless, but it couldn't be the same Toothless, could it? There was just one I knew of. Did that mean the movie I watched with Lucy was about Hiccup and him?<p>

_At the arena..._

It was ironic how could such big cage could be for a tiny dragon the size of a cat.

"Meet tha Terrible Terror!" Goober announced, and I wondered what type of dragon was that. This was our first time with this new dragon. When it came out of his cage...I awed at it. It was a yellow-ish dragon, with four paws, tiny wings and horns over it's head.

"Ha!" Tuffnut scoffed. "It's like the size of my–" before he could finish the Terror flew to his head. He was bitting his nose when the Terror was attracted by a light-patch Hiccup did with his shield. "Oh! I'm hurt! I am very much hurt!"

Hiccup guided the Terror back to its cage. "His better than you ever were, Astrid." Astrid glared at Tuffnut furiously. I Looked at her and for a moment, our glares made contact. Then she stormed out of the ring.

_At the forest..._

Hiccup and I had some more improvements such as wires and harnesses so he could fly better on Toothless. As we were making our way through the woods, we heard loud noises.

_Thunk! Thunk! Thunk!_

Then we heard a growl, but it wasn't from an animal. It was from a person.

"Ha! Ah! Argh!"

"Do you heard that?" I asked Hiccup.

"What's that?" He asked back.

"I think is Astrid." I said. "She must be practicing. She was really mad this morning, she really wants to be the first in dragon training."

"And you tell me."

I looked to the direction her voice was coming from and then back at Hiccup. This was a bad idea, but I needed to do it. This had gone too far. "Go." I handled everything to Hiccup and walked away.

"Wait, what are you doing?"

"I have to go and clear some things out. Don't wait for me."

"But Annabelle–"

"Astrid?" I called ignoring Hiccup completely. I looked between a pair of tall trees and in that moment Astrid was about to throw her axe but stopped when she saw me. Not knowing what to start with, I said, "Hey." She groaned and lowered her axe, turning around to hit another tree.

"Ugh! What are you doing here?" She asked. From the corner of my eye I saw Hiccup ran behind me and leave. "Was that Hiccup?" She climbed on top of a boulder, but she couldn't find him, thankfully. I don't want to imagine what would happen if she found out that we were hiding a dragon.

"There's no one else here except you and me." I said and she paused. Great, I think I dig my own hole.

"And how are you so sure?" She got down from the boulder and began to walk towards me.

"...I was looking for you. We need to talk."

"I have _nothing_ to talk with you." She snapped and hurled her axe at a target. It was bull's eye. I sighed, this would be very difficult. Specially with Astrid at this point.

"You're right, but _I_ _need_ to talk to you." She crossed her arms and looked at me incredously. "...why do you want to kill the nightmare?" I facepalmed myself on the inside. That wasn't exactly the question I had on mind, but it was a start.

She narrowed her eyes. "Excuse me?"

"Yeah, I mean what would it mean to you of you had the 'honor' to kill the nightmare?" I put air quotes when I said honor. For me there wasn't any.

"Well, for one," she got the axe out of the crust. "I'll turn into a real viking, I'll be accepted for who I am. I been training all my life for this, so we can finally stop the war. When we finish with the last dragon,"

_thunk!_

"...finally we'll leave in peace."

"Now, that's an excuse if I ever heard one. You won't stop the war killing, but speaking. If you really want to put an end to this, you have to try and find another way."

She chuckled and shook her head. "As if you had a better way. Do you have any? I'm open."

"I don't. But let me tell you a story... About a girl who wanted to be free. With bow and arrow in hand, she tried to change her fate. She was selfish and she caused chaos into the clans of her kingdom. There was a very thin line between peace and war."

"Why are you telling me this?"

"You know what she did to stop the war? She spoke up. Literally. She talked to all the clans and apologized for her actions, and she found what she was looking for. I'm not saying that you have to speak literally, just to make them hear you."

"To search for freedom is easy."

_Thunk!_

"I wasn't talking about freedom." I said already walking away. She frowned and shook her head not getting it. "Courage. Have courage to fight back, to make a change. With that being said, I hope you think about it. Bye, Astrid." And with that I ran through the woods to find Hiccup.

_~I really hope you know what you're doing.~_

Me too.

When I arrived to the cove, I heard an "Oh, great." From Hiccup.

"Hiccup?"

"Annabelle? Over here!" I walked through a different path and found them picking themselves up. By his expression it was evident something went wrong. "Hey, uhh... How did it go?"

"I'll tell you everything later. What happened?"

"Well, for one, I made this." He handled me a piece of paper. On it there were six drawings of the artificial fin.

"Looks good." I praised. Then what was the problem?

"Yeah, but... You're not gonna like what I'm about to tell you." I frowned at him, and when he told me, I certainly didn't like it.

"You've got to be kidding me." I passed a hand through my face in frustration.

_At the village..._

I left for less than an hour and what did I find? Hiccup's harness stuck with Toothless' saddle. I shook my head not believing it, pulling with all my strength the harness.

"Toothlesss, what are you waiting for?!" I yelled. It turned out we had to bring Toothless to the village so we could solve this problem. But Toothless paused every ten steps to stare at his surroundings and it was getting harder to pull him like this. At this point it would be dawn by the time we arrived to the forge. And it wasn't 10 feet away.

We stopped by a house and we pretended to be casually standing there.

"Kids." A viking greeted us when he passed by. We waved at him and then continued pulling Toothless towards the forge.

'Kids?' I mouthed to myself. I shooked my head, why did everybody kept calling me that? I was not a kid for God's sake!

"I have a bad feeling about this." Hiccup muttered.

We entered the forge without making any noise, it was night time but we still needed to be quiet. Hiccup grabbed a tool and started working. "Why didn't you just took the saddle from Toothless and brought it with you?" I wondered of a sudden. He paused before facepalming. "You didn't thought of that. Did you?" I deadpanned.

Toothless accidentally moved and caused some shields to fall, making a lot of noise.

"Toothless!"

"Hurry! We have to go before someone–"

_"Hiccup?"_

We froze. It was Astrid. I could hear her footsteps approaching. "Try to shoo her away, I'll try to set you free." Before Hiccup could protest I pushed him through the window and closed it before Astrid could see me.

_"Astrid, hey! Hi, Astrid! Hi, Astrid! Hi, Astrid." _Hiccup said awkwardly.

_"I normally don't care about what people do, but you and Annabelle are acting weird. Well, you weirder than usual." _Toothless suddenly moved backwards, causing Hiccup to struggle. I turned confused to noticed Toothless was after a sheep he saw.

"Toothless, not now." I said pulling him from the harness. I wanted to hear their talk.

_"What do you mean?"_

_"I want to know what's going on. No one gets as good as you two do. Especially you. Do you train together?"_

_"I, ehh... We–"_

_"What is it that makes her so special?"_

_"W-what?"_

_"You two do everything together. Go everywhere together. Live together..." _As Astrid said each..."compliment" there was more venom on her voice, more hate, more anger. She sounded like of she was... jealous? _"...but why her?"_ I missed something. What was it?

_"She's my friend. And unlike you, she cares about me. I don't have to go through any sort of test so she'll accept me. And I didn't choose her, she chose me. She chose to know me, she opened her heart with me, she gave me a chance to express my feelings with her, what I couldn't do with you guys though I tried."_

I smiled. No one ever said such things from me, not even my friends. And he didn't even hesitated when he said all that. I realized Hiccup was a true friend. I wanted to hear more, when I heard a growl. Turning around, I noticed Toothless was reaching slowly the sheep from before.

"No! Toothless, stop!" I whispered-shouted at him. I don't know if he didn't hear me or if he just ignored me but either way he went after the sheep. Hiccup was pulled backwards and hit me with his foot in the face, making me crash with everything and fall to the ground. "Ow!" Astrid opened the window and saw me on the floor.

"Annabelle?! What are you doing here? And where's Hiccup?" She asked walking around and entering the place. I turned around and saw that Hiccup and Toothless were gone and I sighed in relief for them.

"I... Eh... Was looking for something." I picked myself up and carefully placed a hand over my cheek.

"That was you doing all that noise?" She asked incredulously.

"Agh..." I groaned at the pain on my cheek. "I have to go."

"Wait a second."

"What do you want...?" I asked tired. She opened her mouth to say something, and then closed it again. She opened again and closed it again.

"...Never mind."

I stared at her confused until I she was out of sight, and I sighed. I wondered what did she wanted to tell me and she didn't, and I also wondered if she noticed I was listening to their talk.

* * *

><p>I gasped as the wet cloth made contact with my skin. In reflection, I tighten my grip around Hiccup's sleeve.<p>

"Sorry, again."

"It's... not your... fault." I managed to say through the pain I was feeling. That hurted! Hiccup nodded.

"It _is _my fault. I should have thought of something, and none of this woul've happened. Toothless was almost discovered and you ended hurt for second occasion."

"In none was your fault... Hiccup." He stood quiet. He finished putting me a gauze over my swollen cheek and I thanked him. I began to took off my shoes, when Hiccup sat besides me.

"...I got something for you..." From his pocket, he took out something that he wrapped his fingers around. He lifted his arm and the object tilted a bit before I could identify it. I gasped, it was a necklace.

The necklace consisted of a snail shell of various shades of blue, from the top a light blue almost white, to the bottom a dark blue almost purple and black. On each side there were two other stones that matched with the shell. The string was thin, and color black, but it seemed very resistant. I was speechless.

"Hiccup..."

He passed the necklace in front of my head and hooked it up from behind my neck. I placed a palm under the shell, it was fragil and very delicate, and so beautiful.

"Annabelle, what I said to Astrid about you... It's true. I didn't need to do anything for you to accept who I am. You care for me, you even call me brother, and you have faith in me. With you I can be myself, and for me you're more than just a girl, you mean more to me than any other person in the world."

A tear ran down my cheek. I hugged him and he returned me the hug. "Hiccup, I don't know what to say, you have no idea how that means to me. You mean so much for me, this..." I grabbed the necklace. "...means so much for me. Thank you."

"Your welcome." We broke the hug, then got on the bed and pulled the blanket over ourselves. He blew the candle. "Night, Annabelle."

"Night, Hic." I said and we closed our eyes.

We were holding hands when he gave me the necklace, we were holding hands when we broke the hug, and we were still holding hands even though we had fallen asleep.

* * *

><p><strong>I'm back.<strong>

**In my personal opinion, I liked very much the ending. What about you? **

**I'm so sorry, I usually update on Fridays, but this past weeks life's been complicated. One reason was last week was my b-day and all day I was out. Another reason is I went back to school a day before any other school and got tons of homework DX. But finally I got time to write down something, and it's a long chapter! Yay! XD**

**...I got exams tomorrow and it's *checks clock* 10:51 p.m. So I'll go to study. Also, unfortunately on Friday all day I'll be out, so I won't be able to update. I'm sorry. But life's unpredictable...**

**Scout017, out.**


	11. Test drive & Realization

One side of the bed where I expected to see Hiccup sleeping was empty. I fully woke up, streched, yawned, etc. and went downstairs. I saw him grab a basket and place his harness inside it, before turning around to see me.

"Aah! Don't ever do that again!"

"Why are you up so early?" I asked, still trying to get the sleep off my eyes.

"Come with me!" Was all he said before grabbing my hand and dragging me all the way to the cove. When we got there Toothless was sleeping and I sat besides him, the sleep was getting me over. "Wake up, Toothless."

Toothless opened an eyelid before yawning and licking his mouth. Hiccup also brought some fish and fed him some. Since Toothless was awake now, I stood up and washed my face on the lake. I wondered if vikings had bathes on Berk, and it wouldn't surprise me if they didn't. It would explain why did always smelled awfully when people was around.

Hiccup putted on his harness and placed his vest and the basket aside. Then he made a check on Toothless to see everything was fine. "Seems good." He said before examining the tail. "Are you ready?"

I frowned. "Ready for what?"

He patted Toothless and scratched some of his scales, the night fury responded my closing his eyes and purring telling that he liked that. "You know... Going on some flying?"

I eye widened and backed up. "Oh no. No, no, no! I won't mount that dragon even if they paid me for it!" I pointed at them with my index finger.

"Come on Annabelle, I know you want to try if this works." Hiccup said reading himself to mount Toothless.

"I _know _that it works already." I replied. "I've seen you, now if you excuse me, I'll be going my way back to the village."

"Hold on a second." He said and gave some steps towards me. My legs began to shake. I could also feel I was already sweating from the nerves. What did he want? "There's something you aren't telling me. What is it?"

I gulped and began to walk away from him towards the exit. "N-nothing. I-I'll just leave..." I quicken my pace when I heard Hiccup following me behind. However he managed to grab my forearm and I stopped. I bit my lip and closed my eyes. What do I do now?

~_Leave before it's too late!~_

What do you think I was trying to do?

"What's wrong?"

"Nothing!" I snapped.

"Well then," Hiccup dragged back to Toothless and gestured me to mount him. The moment I did I wanted to scream and I started hyperventilating, sweat was running down my face like a pig on a stove and I was tembling a lot, even so much that Hiccup noticed. He placed a hand on my shoulder, I couldn't say anything. "I'll count to three. One..." I gasped.

"Hiccup, no..."

"Two..."

"No, no! Wait!"

"Thr–"

"STOP!" I yelled. "No! I can't do this! I _can't_ do this! I CAN'T!" I jumped off Toothless and ran to one of the walls from the cove. I sat down and hugged my legs, my head resting on my knees as I cried. I cried and cried, I was sure by now that Hiccup knew everything. I was a coward, a stupid girl.

There was the sound of footsteps and a hand was placed on my back. I took a breath and looked at Hiccup directly on the eyes, I could see my reflection on them. I was horrible like a monster, my hair was a mess from all the sweat, my eyes, nose and ears were all red from the crying, my skin was yellow and I had bags under my eyes.

"D-Don't look at m-me." I turned away. "I'm ho-horrible." I cried and covered my face with both hands.

Hiccup held my hands. "Don't say that, you're not horrible." He lifted my chin with his hand and I let out a small gasp when I breathed the fresh air. He sat besides me for a moment and used on arm to hug me. I placed my head on his shoulder. "I was just... a bit exited. You don't have to come–"

"Hiccup," I sniffed and cleaned my tears with my sleeve. "Of course I want to go with you. I always wondered what does flying feels like. Why do you think I helped you out with the saddle and everything?"

"If you wanted that so badly, why won't you now?"

I sighed. "It's not that. I... I um scorid if haits..._"_

He blinked and got a little apart. "You what?"

I tried not to make eye contact with him, I had never told anyone of this. Not even my family. I just had kind of a phobia the moment I saw airplanes on movies. "I am scraied ef ghaits..."

"You scraped on gaits?" He asked in confusion and I growled.

"I AM SCARED OF HEIGHTS!" I finally gave in. "I'm scared of heights for God's sake..." I rested my flrehead on some fingers of my hands.

"So that's why you refused to go flying all this time..." He reasoned and I slowly nodded. There was a note of silence before I felt someone pulling my arm. "Here..." He pulled me up, then grabbed one of my hands and guided towards Toothless.

"What are you doing?" I raised an eyebrow.

"It's okay. Trust me." He then let go of my hand in front of Toothless head. I knew then what he was trying to do, but I was scared. Not of Toothless, but what will happen after this. The night fury looked at me before pressing his snout against my palm. Suddenly, a giant wave of peace hit me. I even let out a breath I didn't know I was holding all this time. "See? Toothless won't let anything happen to you, and I won't either." We moved towards the saddle. He helped me mount first and then he mounted ahead. He clipped himself so he wouldn't fall off. All I could do was round him with my arms. "Ready?"

I took a deep breath and nodded. "Yes."

"Okay Toothless, time to live this place." Toothless shook his head and readied himself. "Go!" And in a _whoosh! _the ground quickly became smaller with each passing second, and we were gaining altitude fast. I could do nothing than to stare only at Hiccup's back for the first part of the flight..

"Don't look down, don't look down..." I was repeating to myself. Too late. I just looked down. I gasped and tightened my grip on Hiccup, startling him a bit. "It's too high!"

"That's the point!"

"I can't believe you actually convinced me to do this! I should have stayed on the ground!"

"Why you just don't enjoy the view?"

I opened an eye. Then the other. Making sure I was holding tight onto Hiccup, I looked around. Everything seemed so small from up here, and I had to admit the view was breathtaking. (And no, it does not count I was actually having problems to breathe).

"Okay buddy. We're gonna take this nice and slow." Hiccup patted Toothless's side and I snapped my head at him.

"Wait, what?!"

"Here we go, here we go... Position three, no four." He pressed the pedal and the tail opened more. Hiccup checked it's was alright before turning back. "It's go time, it's go time. Hold on tight!" He advised me and I did just in time, as we dived towards the ocean.

Now it didn't seem so scary, in fact this was awesome. The cold wind was on our faces and my hair was waving like crazy, but I felt free. I gave a wide smile, and then I looked up to notice we just went under a giant stone arch, and some birds were cheerping and flying.

Hiccup got a little distracted and we crashed with a rock pillar. "Sorry!" He made another turn and it happened again. "My fault!" I smacked him on the head with my hand and Toothless whacked him right on the face with one of his earplates.

"Well done, Tooth." I said. Toothless warbled something as a response and I supposed he said 'Tell him to watch it!'.

"Yeah, yeah, I'm on it!" Hiccup said. "Position four, no three."

"Okay, here we go." I prepared myself.

He pressed the pedal and suddenly we were going up again. But _way_ higher than before. Even more than the games at Disneyland, and that's saying something. "Yeah! Go baby!"

I giggled, I was actually enjoying this! "This is amazing!" I said. "The wind on my–"

"Cheat sheet!" Hiccup panicked when he saw the paper fell off. "Stop!" He commanded. Toothless stopped beating his wings and Hiccup grabbed the paper, but he suddenly unclipped and went a few meters high from us, my eyes went wide and before we realized we were falling.

"AAAAAHHHH!" I screamed. I was fearing this to happen and now...

"NO!" Hiccup yelled.

"OH MY GOD! OH MY GOD! OH MY GOD! OH MY GOD! OH MY GOD! OH MY GOD! OH MY GOD! OH MY GOD!" Now I was really, _really _panicking.

"Oh Gods, oh no! Okay, Toothless... You gotta kinda angle yourself. No, come back towards me... Come back–" Toothless accidentally slapped him right on the face. "Ow!"

Somehow I managed to hold on the saddle and believe me when I say it was a miracle. I sat back and extended a hand to reach for Hiccup. I got him and pulled him back to the saddle. He pressed the pedal and now we weren't diving towards the ocean, but we were barely passing above the trees from a mountain. He grabbed the sheet to check the positions, but with so much wind it was _impossible_.

"HICCUP!" I screamed as I saw that we were about to crash with a pillar. On a desperate attempt, he let go of the sheet and we held on tight. He pressed the pedal on instict, zig-zagging across the rocks, giving a well-performed turn, and flew through some boulders. In seconds, everything became clear as day of a sudden. Literally.

We did it without a single scratch. I gasped, we... Did it. We did it! "We did it. Hiccup, we did it!"

"YEEEAHH!" He lifted his arms up at the air in triumph. Toothless shot a blast to celebrate and we groaned. "Come on..." Hiccup said as we flew through the flames. I used him as a human shield.

* * *

><p>I looked at Hiccup and couldn't help but laugh at him. He blinked and gave me an annoyed look but anyway a smile formed at the corner of his lips. If he thought I wouldn't notice he was wrong.<p>

"Ha ha, very funny."

"How I would love to have a camera right now. You should see your face." I tried to contain my laughter but it didn't last long before I bursted out laughing again. Hiccup rolled his eyes, still with a small but noticeable smile.

We were lucky to catch some fish, with the help of Toothless, for dinner. Hiccup was cooking a mackerel and I was cooking a salmon. In that, Toothless regurgitated a fish head and offered it to us, but we both were good with ours.

"Hey, what's that?" I asked pointing to the sky, where some moving dots became little figures until we noticed they were dragons. Terrible terrors, I think.

When Toothless got sight of them he growled a warning and used a claw to grab his fish. Two from the three terrors fought over the fish head, while one tried to steal an entire one but Toothless caught him. The terror prepared to fire and in the moment it opened its jaw, Toothless shot a plasma blast inside the little dragon, making it blow like a ballon. Dazed, the little dragon got away. I laughed with Hiccup.

"Not so fireproof on the inside, are you?" Hiccup asked as he handled the terror a little fish. "Here you go." The terror swallowed it whole and then walked to curl besides him. Hiccup petted him and then realized something. "Everything we know about you guys, is wrong."

"I wonder who brought the book of dragons. That thing needs an update, soon." I said, when a sudden thought came to me. "Hiccup... Astrid, you and I are the finalists. Whoever does his/her best tomorrow will have the honor to..." I glared at the dragons. "You know..." I used a hand and pretented to cut my throat.

"Don't remind me... At this point I would let Astrid win. I just wish we could end this stupid war. Make vikings understand that dragons aren't what we thought, that we don't have to fight them." He scratched Toothless behind the ear.

Suddenly I realized something. Something about what Hiccup said was very familiar.

_"Everything we now about you guys, is wrong."_

I've knew I heard someone say that before. In the movie, the one I watched with Lucy. It wasn't someone, it was _him_. He said that. What did this mean? What was really going on here? Could it might be possible, that I was... That I was... Living a movie?

I joined the pieces from the puzzle. I still had no idea how did I arrive here, but I did know that I appeared on the forest. I appeared on Berk. I encountered an actual dragon for the first time. I met _and_ befriend Hiccup and Toothless, the main characters of this story. I had dragon training among vikings. I was when Hiccup and Toothless bonded. We went flying for the first time officialy. Hiccup said the phrase about dragons.

It all made sense, but I just couldn't believe it. If all of this was real...did that meant the other movies actually were real stories? Real places? Real people? Oh my...

Dear God, what did I got myself into?

* * *

><p><strong>HELLO PEOPLE!<strong>

**Who doesn't loves cliffhanger endings? At this rate I'll finish this story faster than I thought. **

**UPDATES ARE ON FRIDAYS!**

**Hope you like it. If you do, don't forget to follow, favorite and review!**

**Scout017, out.**


End file.
